Pſalms and Hymns, 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


And they ſung 28 it were 2 new Song before the Throne: — 8 


and no Man could learn that Song but the Redeemer Tl. 
the Earth, — Rev, XIV, 3. 
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Worthy is the Lamb that was lain to receive poweh and 


riches, and wiſdom, and ſtrength, and honour, ang glory, 
mo bleſſing, — v. 12. 
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READ ERS, 


IF., enlightened by the holy Spirit, you 
| have diſcovered the evil of fin, and the 
depravity of your nature, and through a ſen- 
| fibility of theſe truths been conſtrained to flee” 28 
for refuge to the hope laid before you in he 
Goſpel, and have proved the ſufficiency of © 
Chriſt's ſalvation, however unbelief may alt 


times hang your harps on the willow, you 


will delight to celebrate the Redemption f 
our Immanuel. It is impoſſible that any 


one ſhould be partaker of divine grace; and 
poſleſs true evangelical faith in Jehovah Je- 
ſus, and not be convinced of his exceeding 


preciouſneſs, and defirous to ſhow forth his 


praiſe. — Infidelity may diſcover no excel- 
lency in Chrift or his ſalvation, and with con- 
tempt, while the Believer ſings the wonder- 
ous grace and love of his Saviour, enquire, 
What is thy Beloved more than another 


"AY beloved!“ | 


1 | 2 the, READER. 


"beloved? '—but F aich xd. in 8 view 
of the unſearchable riches of Chriſt, of the 
efficacy of his atoning blood and juſtifyirig Fe 
righteouſneſs, and of the fulneſs and freeneſs 0 
of his grace, Praiſe the Lord, oh my 
ſoul, and all that is within me praiſe his 
holy name; worthy is the Lamb that was 
(ain to receive honour, and glory, and bleſs- 
ing.“ — Should your minds be thus affected 
5 RN 18152 the boundleſs compaſſion of our cove- 
FW nant God, you may poſſibly find your devo- 
tion afliſted, and your hearts inflamed with 
gratitude, by the following Hymns: —they 
are in general ſuch as expreſs the experience 
of real | Chriſtians ; and though ſome defects 
may be diſcovered, yet if your hearts are in 
1 with the words of the Goſpel, and 
your voices exalted by the love of Chriſt, 
vou will doubtleſs excuſe a few uninten- | 
tional errors, for che lake of ſpiritual ad- 


vantage. 


WY It is much to be wiſhed that Profeſſors of W 
3 religion were more particularly attentive to 
* ſinging the praiſes of their God. This is a F 
means of grace with which the promiſe of. 
- grace is connected — it is an engagement | 
peculiarly adapted to a believing and grate- 
1 | ful frame — it has been often found produc- 
EE + tive of true Joy and Pony and proved the | 
| channel 1 
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channel of divine communications — and it 
is the employ of glorified Saints in Heaven, 


and mult be ours it ever we join their com- 
pany. Theſe conſiderations might properly 


correct that backwardneſs which many thow 
to an union in this part of divine worſhip.— 
Conſider what cauſe you have from your 
temporal and ſpiritual privileges to lift up 
your hearts and voices; and how rational 
and comely it is to ling of that goodneſs 
which follows us all the day long. Take 


mental powers have been ſo little employed 


on the glorious ſubjects of redeeming grace 


and dying love, and find a fire of gratitude 


2 kindled which may conſtrain you to join 


It might be | Paths obſerved; that theſe 


and expreſs the gloꝛ ious nature and offices of 
our covenant God in a manner conſiſtent 


ſhame to yourſelves that your bodily and 


in this buſineſs; and oh! henceforward may 
| you ever in the public Congregation muſe 


W your Brethren in finging to the praiſe and. 
glory of God. | 


| 15 Hymns ſeem well adapted to Chriſtian wor- 
We ſhip. They are compoſed from the Goſpel, 


with the laſt revelation of himſelf. — The 
| veil of Jewiſh ordinances is rent aſunder — 
the types are rendered uſeleſs by the mani- 
teſtation of the great AE the ſacrifi- 


cial | 


vi 20 the REA DER. 


cial ceremony is aboliſhed by the offering of 


| the body of Chirſt — and now, freed from 


the darkneſs of the Jewiſh economy, and 
from figurative expreſſions, we behold in me- 
ridian ſplendour this gracious truth, that Je- 
ſus by his active and paſſive obedience is 
made unto us wiſdom, righteouſneſs, ſancti- 
fication, and redemption. — This conſidera- 


tion eſtabliſhes the propriety, and ſanctions 


the uſe of theſe ſpiritual Songs, which, ex- 
pelling the ſhadows of the Jewiſh ceconomy, 
preſent to us in a clear and intelligible man- 


ner the glorious Redeemer, as the Prophet, 


Prieſt, and King of his Church. — Let us 
then, if we uſe them, rejoice in our liberty, 
and bleſs a gracious God that we fit no 
longer beneath the darknefs of the old diſ- 


penſation, but under the full light of the | a 


Sun of Righteouſneſs. 


Another remark might not be improper, 


and which may be applied to thoſe whoſe 


hearts are not affected with the love of Chrift. 
It is this: — If now the praiſes of Chriſt em- 


ploy not our powers, or his wonderous grace 


_ excite our gratitude and joy, how can we 
expect an admiſſion to Heaven, where the 


happineſs of its inhabitants particularly ariſes 


from the open viſion of Chriſt's glory, and 


the perpetual celebration of his praiſe? — Be 
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aſſured, if now you find it unpleaſant to 


meditate upon his excellencies, and to aſcribe 


glory and honour to him, as worthy of all 


_ admiration, you are unfit for Heaven, and 


if you die as you are, muſt be excluded from 


thence. Let this thought be received with at- 


tention; let it produce a ſerious examination 


whether Chriſt has our ſupreme affections or | 
not :- Soon ſhall we be eternally intereſted in 
the deciſion of this queſtion ; and even now, 


our peace and comfort are cloſely connected 
with it.—If we love him not for his wonderous 
love to us, it is evident that we are not only 
unfit for the open viſion of his glory, but are 


as yet deſtitute of any proper knowledge of 
= his great ſalvation. — Trifle not then with 


this important enquiry,. but reſpect it as they 


ſhould who admit the truth of that inſpired 


declaration—** If any man love not the Lord 
Jeſus Chriſt, let him be anathema, Maran- 
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To find any Hymn by the firſt Line. 
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Aovan our Father and our Head 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed 
All hail the power of Jeſu's name 

All ye that paſs by, to Jeſus draw nigh 
Almighty God of truth and love 
Amazing grace, how ſweet the ſound 
And let this feeble body fail 
And am I only born to die 

And will the Judge deſcend 

Angels roll the Rock awa 

Array'd in mortal flelh _ 

Arile, my tend'reſt thoughts, ariſe 
Ailcend thy throne, almighty King 
Aiham'd of Chriſt! my foul diſdain 
At the feet of the Lamb that was flain 
Attend my ear, my heart rejoice 
Awake our ſouls, away our fears 
Awake and ling the Song 

Awake my ſoul, in joytul lays 

Away my unbelieving fear 
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Backſliders, who your miſery feel 
Before Jehovah's awful throne 

Before Eliſha's gate 3 
Behold the Saviour of Mankind 
Beloved Saviour, Prince of Life 
Beloved Saviour, faithful Friend 
Bleſs, O my foul, the living God 
Bleſs'd be the- Father and his love 
Bleſſed are the Sons of God | 


' Bleſs'd are the humble Souls that fee 


Bleſt are the Souls that hear and know 


Bleſt Spirits above, whoſe garments appear 
 Bleſt be the dear uniting love * 


4 


Blow ye the Trumpet, blow 
Brethren, let us join to bleſs 
Buried in ſhadows of the night 


C 


Children of the heavenly King 
Chriſt the Lord is ris'n to-day 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, our ſouls inſpire - 
Come, Holy Ghoſt, our hearts inlpire 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, thine influence ſhed 


Come, Holy Ghoſt, fet to thy ſeal 
Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove 


Come, Jeſus, come, deſcend and dwell 


Come, let us join our chearful ſongs 
Come let us aſcend OR 
Come let us a-new 


Come, Lord, and help us to rejoice 
Come, Lord, and warm each languid heart 


Come, my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare 
Come, my Father's family | 
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Come on, m 


Of firſt Lines. 
Come, O my ſoul, with all thy care 


Partners in diſtreſs 
Come, thou long expected Jeſus 


Come thou Foumt of ev'ry bleſſing 


Come ye that love the Lord 
Come ye Sinners, poor and wretched. 
Confirm the hope thy word allows 
Creator Spirit, by whole aid. 


D 


Dear Friend of friendleſs Sinners, hear 


Dear Lord, accept a ſinful heart 


Dear Saviour, when my thoughts recal 
- Dread Sov'reign, let my Ev'ning ſong 


E. 


Eftrang'd from thee, my rightful Lord 
Eternity 4s juſt at hand. 


F 


Father, I ſtretch mine hands to thee 
Father of mercies, in thy word 


Far from my thoughts vain World be gone 
Flow faſt, my tears, the cauſe is great 


For mercies countleſs as the fands 


Free grace to ev'ry heav'n- born foul 
From all that dwell below the Skies 
From deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts 


Frequent the day of God returns 
8 


Give to our God immortal praiſe 


A 5 


)))) AE ABIE 
Glory to God on high 
Glory to God the Father's name 
God moves in a myſterious way 

__ God of my life, to thee I call 

Soc of my falvation, hear 
God of my life, to thee belong 
Grace, how exceeding ſweet to thoſe 
Great God, we ling the "mighty Hand 


Happineſs, thou lovely name 
Happy the heart where graces reign 
Hark, my ſoul, it is the Lord 
423 Hark, the herald Angels ſing 
Fark, what melody is this a 
He comes! he comes! the Judge ſevere 
He dies! the Friend of Sinners dies 
Head of the Church triumphant 
Hearts of ſtone, relent, relent 
Heaven has confirm'd the great decree 
Here at thy feet I lie 
Ho! ev'ry one that thirſts draw nigh 
Holy Ghoſt, inſpire our praiſes 
Hoſannah to Jeſus on high | 
How glorious the Lamb is ſeen on his throne - 
How great, how. terrible that God 
How happy axe the ſouls above 
How heavy is the night 
How oft have fin and Satan ſtrove 
How ſhall I ſpeak my Saviour's worth 
How tweet the name of Jeſus ſounds 
How ſad our ſtate by nature is 


5 a. * 
I aſkd the Lord that I might grow 
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Of firſt Lines. 


I know that my Redeemer TIO, | 
Tl praiſe my Maker with my breath . 
Is there a thing that moves or breaks. 
Is this my Jeſus! this my God 


Jeſu attend, thyſelf reveal 
Jeſu, Friend of Sinners, hear 
Jeſu, lover of my ſoul _ 
Jeſu, thy blood and righteouſneſs. 
Jeſus, all praile is due to thee 
Jeſus; and ſhall it ever be 
Jeſus, and didſt thou condeſcend 
Jeſus, in thy tranſporting name 
Jelus, I love thy charming name 
Jeſus, how precious is thy name 
Jeſus, lead me by thy power 
Jeſus, let thy pitying eye 
| Is my all to Heav'n is gone 
che ever bleſſed ſound 
the all-reſtoring word 
we claim thee for our own 
who dy'd a world to fave 
whole blood ſo freely ſtream'd 
where'er thy People meet 
Join all the glorious names 
- Join all who love the Saviour's name 
Join ev'ry tongue to praiſe the Lord 
"EY 
Lamb of God, whale bleeding love 
Let Earth and Heayen agree 
Let party names no more | 
Let worldly minds the World — 


Lo! he comes, with Clauds deſcending 
Long have we ſat denen the e 
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Lord, at thy Temple we appear 
Lord, I am thine, but thou wilt prove 


Lord, if now thou paſſeſt by me 
Lord of Hoſts, how lovely fair 


Lord, thine Image thou haſt lent me 
Lord, we are vile, conceiv'd in ſin 


© Lord, what a Heav'n of ſaving grace 


Lord, we come before thee now 
Love divine, all love excelling 


My God, how endleſs is thy love. 
My God, the ſpring of all my joys 


My God, in whom are all the fprings. 
My God, how perfect are thy ways. 
My God, till I receiv'd thy ſtroke 
My hiding place, my refuge, tow'r 


ESE 7 My long {hall: bleſs the Lord of all 


My ſoul repeat his praiſe 
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Naked as from the Earth we came 


Not all the blood of beaſts 
Now begin the heav'nly theme 


No for a tune of lofty praiſe 
Now I have found the bleſſed ground 
Now let our ſouls, on wings ſublime 
Now, Lord, inſpire the Preacher's heart 
Now, Lord, the heav'nly ſeed is fown 
No to the power of God ſupreme 
Now to the Lord a noble ſong 


Now, while the Goſpel net is caſt 


Lord, thou haſt been thy Children's God 
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Of firſt- Lies. 


O 

O come, thou wounded Lamb of God 2 

Of him who did ſalvation bring 43 
Oh, that my load of ſin was gone 104. 
Oh, for a glance of heav'inly dax 193 
On what has now been ſown - „ 
Once was my foul indulg'd to prove 216 
O bleſſed Souls are they 0 139 

O for an heart to love my God + | {NB 


O for a cloſer walk with God 76 

O God, our help in ages paſt 38 

Q give me, Saviour, give me ſill 78 

O Jeſu, our Lord, thy name be adord BY 
. O Jeſus, my God, come make thine 3 1 
O Jeſus, My Saviour, I fain wou'd embrace 88: 

O Lord, how great's the favour 11h 

O love divine, how ſweet thou art {4 "OE 

O, my Lord, I've often muſed - Ws. 


O patient ſpotleſs Lamb: :: 4 EE. - 
O Sun of Righteouſneſs, apiia i; <a | 2 

O tell me no more, of this World's vain: ſtore . 21 
O what thall I do, my Saviour to praiſe 16 

O when will that morning arrive ; 16 

Our Lord is riſen from the dead. | 117 

Our Shepherd e the Lord let us bleſs. 35 
peace : "tis the Lord Jehovah's band 170 
Phyfician of my ſin-ſick foul _ 5 105 : 
Pity the helpleſs Sinner, Lord © -* 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair © 48 
Praiſe the Lord, who reigns above 166 


Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings flows” © i228 
Proſtrate NE th' eternal throne IR = 4 
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Raiſe your triumphant ſongs 
Rejoice, the Lord is King 
Remember us, we pray thee, Lord _ 
Riſe, my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings 
Riſe up, my ſpouſe, thy Bridegroom waits 
Salvation, O the joyful found - 
Self-righteous fouls on works rel 
_ Shew pity, Lord, oh Lord, forgive 
Sinners obey the goſpel word 
So fair a face bedew'd with tears 
Son of God, thy bleſſing grant 
Sov'reign of life, I own thy hand _ 
Stand up, my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears 
Strangers aud ſojourners below ___ 
Stop, poor Sinner, ſtop and think 
Supreme in mercy, who ſhall dare 
Sweet the moments, rich in bleſſing 
Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace 


Take my poor heart juſt as it is 
Tell us, 6 Women, we wou'd know 
The Lord ſupplies his People's need 
The Lord my Paſture {hall prepare 
The Lord of Sabbath let us praiſe 
The Lord of Earth and Sky 

The Lord will happineſs divine 

The God of Abrah'm praile, - 
The favour'd Saints of God - 

I be peace which God alone reveals 
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of firſt. Lines” i 


The Sun of Righteouſneſs appears 
The Saviour hides his face © 
The voice of my Beloved ſounds 

Thee we adore, eternal name 

There is a fountain fill'd with blood 
Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 
Thou God of glorious majeſty 
Thou hidden love of God, whoſe height 
Thou Shepherd of Iſr'el divine 
Tho' troubles aſſail, and dangers affright . 
This is the day the Lord hath made 
Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love 
'This God is the God we adore: 13 i 
Thro' Heav'n our Jeſu's name reſounds 
"Tis finiſh'd, the Redeemer ſaid 

"Ts finiſh'd, the Meſliah dies 
To God the only wiſe 
| T0 our Redeemer” 8 glorious name 


| U. 
Wü City! nadſt thou known _ 
Up to the Lord, that reigns on high 


W 


We from the Stock of Adam came 
Velcome, welcome, bleſſed Servant 
What ſhall we render unto thee 
What various hind'rances we meet 
What joyful tidings, heav'nly news 
When I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs 
Where two or three with ſweet accord 
When with my mind devoutly preſs'd 
When darkneſs long has veil'd my mind 
When or the Croſs my Lord I ſee 
Why do we mourn e Friends, 
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With tranſport, Lord, our ſouls proclaim 
With all my pow'rs of heart and tongue - 
With joy we meditate the grace 
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Te dying Sons of Menn „„ 
Te fleeting charmis of Earth farewell 8 
Ye glitt'ring toys of Earth, adieu 202- 
tt Ye mourning Saints, whole ſtreaming tears 169 
Te Servants of God, your Maſter proclaim. 26 
1 Te that paſs by behold the Man 7 
Je that in his Courts are found 69 


Tee wretched, hungry, ſtarving poor 133 
_— 8 27 
| | Dion's a Garden, wall'd around 
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ALARM — 
ApriIcrio.ond — 
its uſe — 
looking to God under it. 


__delfverance from _— : 
comfort for Parents 


BACKSLIDERS . T Üͥ 
BaLizven —his bleſſedneſs — 1638 


his confeſſion — — — 70 


rayer for grace ae „9 
| Bis ef TS to God 15 2 bes = 
longing for e 3% 33. 57 23. 112, 


under temptation —— | 857 „% 1 
his joy 26. after ſorrow — 

his enjoyment of Chriſt 

leavin 8 the World 


Cugisr — his offices 425 43, 49, 220, 192 
his perſon 8 . 135 


the Prophet 
the Prieſt 
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x-N DE Xs: 
the King — 0 
the wiſdom, righteouſneſs, and ſanctification of ; 
his People 275 47, 71, 132, 217 
his nativity -_— — 2, 59 
his ſufferings  — 3, 9, 120, 230, 247 
His ſalvation 50, 84. — Jesvs— 117 
his redemption _ 7 1 2 40s D9 
the efficacy of his blood 33, 103, 258 
the way to God — — 23, 39 
the life KKͤK«̃̃ 46, 174 
. ͤ — — 212 
Shepherd — — 6, 108, 122 
our — — — OT: 
ſeeking his People 7 730 
his reſurrectin— 10, 27, 29, 237 
his aſcenſion — 140, 237, 252 
. his glorification — — 9, 66 
"His great love 94, 100, 111, 119, 20L 


his immutability — V 
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his privileges 
his hope 
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Man—his an ſtate 
-.- mortality — 191 


| Mmntorons of Chriſt welcome 


PRAYER 
exhortation to 
for guidance 
for contrition 

for ſalvation. 
for pardon 


for ſeriouſneſs _ 


REGENERATION 
| ReEpENTANCE 
RESIGNATION 
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SACRAMENT | 
SALVATION finiſhed 


RYE: - 


SELF-EXAMINATION 
 SELF-KNOWLEDGE 


= SELF-DENIAL 


Six — its evil — 
original 4 


ſubdued by grace 


SINNER humbled 
converted 
his final ſentence 
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EASTER-SUNDAY 


reſurrection „ 
* WurT-Sunpay — See Holy Spirit 


59. — See Chriſt's nativity. 
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COLLECTION 
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HYMNS. 


HYMN I. 
TO THE HOLY GHOST» Ls M. 


Extracted from the Ordination Office. 


OME, Hol Grosr, our Souls inſpire, 
And lighten with celeſtial Fire, 
Thou the anointing Spirit art, 


Fi | Who doſt thy ſev nfold Gifts impart. 


Thy bleſſed Unction from above, 
Is Comfort, Life, and Fire of Love. 
Enable with perpetual Light, 
The Dulneſs of our blinded Sight. 


Anoint and chear our ſoiled face, 

With the Abundance of thy Grace, 

Keep tar our Foes, give Peace at Home! 
Where Thou art Guide, no Ill can come. 


Teach us to know the FaTHER, SoN, 
And T hee, of both to be but Ones 
B 


\ \ 


t%) 


That through the Ages all along, | 
This, this may be our endleſs Se 18 


i Gov, from whom all bleflings flow, 
_ Praiſe Him all Creatures here below; 
Praiſe Him above, ye heav'nly Hoſt, 
Praiſe I Fon, and HoLy Gnosr. 


| WHITSUNDAY, c. Mo 


0 ME, Hor Gnosr, our hearts inſpire 
Let us thine influence prove; 
Source of the old prophetic fire, 
Fountain of life and love. 


Come, Holy Grosr, for mov d by Thee 
Thy prophets wrote and ſpoke ; 
Jn Unlock the truth (Thyſelf the _y ) 


Unſeal the ſacred book: 


Water with heav'nly dew thy _ 
In this appointed hour; 

| Attend it with thy preſence, Lonp, 
And bid it come with pow'r; 


Open the hearts of them that hear, 
To make the Saviour room: 

Now let us find redemption near, 
Let faith by 8 come. 
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SACRAMENT. | Ce Ms 


OME, Hory Guosr. Thine influence hed, 
And realize the u ügn: 


tar 


Thy Life infule into the bread, 
hy pow'r into the wine. 


Effectual let the tokens prove, _ 
And made by heav' nly art, | 
EX Fit channels to convey thy love 

3 SD each believing heart. 


H MN W 5 
SACRAMENT» Co M. 


OM E, HoLy Gnosr, ſet to thy ſeal, 
= Thine inward witnels give; 

= And to mine inmoſt ſoul reveal 
Tube death by which Llive. 
I want the dear Redeemer's grace, 
Il ſeek the crucity'd ; | 
Tze man that ſuffer'd in my place, 1055 - 
= The Gop that groan'd and dy'd. : | 4 


0 Spectator of the pangs divine, 


1 Oh that I now may be! 
== Diſcerning in the ſacred ſign 8 3 
His paſſion on the tree. | = 2 


| Give me to underſtand that found 
Which told his mortal pain, 

Tore up the graves, and rent the ground, 
And broke the rocks in twain, 


Repeat my dying Saviour's cry 
Unto my heart ſo loud, 
That my whole ſoul ma now OI = ----: - 


“This is the Sox of Gop.” 
B2 


HYMN 


HYMN V. 
TRINITY SUNDAY. Co M. 


ROSTRATE before th' eternal throne, 
With humble praiſe we fall; 
The ſelf-exiſtent eſſence OWN: | 
Jenovan Lord of all. 


The Holy Triune Gor we bleſs,” 
And in this faith we boaſt, _ 
That as the FaTHER is, ſuch is x 
Ihe Son, and Hory GrosT4 | _- 


No inequality we know, 
Eſſentially the ſame, 
The utmoſt Glory we allow 
To each moſt ſacred name. 


No Deity ſubordinate _ Th —_ 
For us has {hed his blood: 7, 7ùk - 
We feel ſo wretched in our ſtate, — 
That none can ſave but Go. 


* 


The Church in heav' n and earth adore 
The dying living Laws, _ == 
The Price he paid, the Curſe he bore __ = 
Who is the Great I au,” - = 


The Spiarr brings his Comforts down, 
In witnels from above; 

And ſeals his Members for his own, 
With Light, and Life, and Love. 


To Farr, Son, avid Hows Gnosr, | 
The Gop whom we adore, _ : 

Be Glory as it was, is now, 5 _ 
And thall be evermore. 


36 
n 
$7571 
* 


"CS. 
' PART II. 

= The Gen Three extol, 
Poor that eternal Grace, 

Wich plann'd before our nature” 8 fall 
= Salvation for our Race. 


5 8 
T0 God the FarHER who ordain d, 
Fer worlds began t' appear, 
And with that blood ſo precious ſtain d 
= The Croſs to us fo dear. 


= To God the Saviovs, once accurſt, 0 0 
; 5 But now exalted high, _ f \ | 
From whoſe pierc'd ſide” Salvation bunt 
=__ When he for us did die. 


1 To God the SpirIT, who applies 
The Drops that guilt remove; 

Now let our grateful anthems riſe, N 
Hail holy heav ny Dove. 


To FATHER, Son, c. | 


HYMN vI. N 


_ VENI CREATOR» Co II. | 


1 (CME, Holy Spirit, 1 only Dove, 

0 With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, WT 
Es Kindle a Flame of ſacred Love, > \ 
Ihn theſe cold Hearts of ours. IDs 2 


Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of thele earthly Toys; 

= Our ſouls how heavily they go, 

To reach eternal Joys! | 
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Caron Spirit by whoſe Aid 


I? 
— * me. 


Create all new, our Wills controul, 


| 0 . 
In vain we tune our formal Songs; 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; 


Hoſannahs languiſh on our Tongues, 
And our Devotion dies. 


Dear Lox! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying Rate; 

Our Love fo faint, {o cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us ſo great? 


Come, Holy Spirit, heav 'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs: 

Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's Love, 
And that ſhall = ours. 


H Y M N VI. 
TO THE HOLY GHOST. Le M. 


The World's Foundations firſt were laid, 
Come viſit ev'ry waiting Mind, 
Come pour thy Joys on Human Kind ; 
From Sin an rrow ſet us free, 

And make us Temples worthy thee. 


O Source of uncreated Heat, 

The FaTHER's promis'd PARACLETE ! 
Thrice holy Fount, immortal Fire, 

Our Hearts with heav' nly. Love infpire; 
Come, and thy ſacred Unction . 

To ſanctify us while we ſing. 


N 


Subdue the Rebel in our Soul; 
Chace from our Minds th” infernal Foe, 
And Peace, the Fruit hoes F aith, beſtow, 


465 

And leſt again we go aſtray, | 
Protect and guide us in thy Way. 
1 ] | Immortal Honours, endleſs Fame, 
E Attend th' Almighty FarHER's Name: 

The Saviour Sox be glorify'd, LL. 
Who for loſt Man's Redemption dy'd ; 
And equal Adoratiou be, I 
Eternal COMFORTER, to Thee! 


HY MN- Vl. 
mp CHRIST'S PASSION» Le M. 
1 YE that paſs by, behold the Man, 
4 The Man of G 


& The Laus of Gop for Sinners ſlain, 
= Weeping to Calvary purſue. 


| With Nails they faſten to the Wood — 
His ſacred Limbs—expos'd and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his Blood. 


See there! his Temples crown'd With Th 
His bleeding Hands extended wide, 
His ſtreaming Feet transfixt and torn,  - 
The Fountain guſhing ſrom his Side. 
On, thou dear fuff ring Sox of Gop, 
How doth thy Heart to Sinners move! 
Help us to catch thy precious Blood, 
Help us to taitc thy dying Love. 


The Earth could to her centre quake, 
{ Convuls'd while her Creator dy'd! 
O may our inmoſt Nature ſhake, 
And bow with Jzsvs crucify'd ! 


B4 


g His ſacred Limbs they ſtretch, they tear, | 


OINs, 


4 


rief cMdemn'd for you, 1 


8 1 
At thy laſt gaſp the Graves diſplay'd | 
Their Horrors to the upper Skies; 
O that our Souls might burſt the Shade, 
And, quicken'd by thy Death, ariſe! 


The Rocks could feel thy pow'rful Death, 
And tremble, and aſunder part; | 
O rend with thy expiring Breath 
The harder Marble of our Heart! 


HYMN IX. 
* CHRIST'S SUFFERINGS AND GLORY. I. Mu. 
N for a Tune of lofty Praiſe 
Io great JxHOvAh's equal SoN ;_ 


Awake my Voice in heav'nly Lays 
Tell the loud Wonders he hath done. 


Down to this baſe, this ſinful Earth, 
He came to raiſe our Nature high ; 
He came tatone Almighty Wrath, 
_ Jesvs the Gop was born to die. 


Deep in the ſhades of gloomy Death, 
__ TY Almighty Captive Prisner lay; 
'Ti Almighty Captive left the Earth, 
And roſe to everlaſting Day, 


. 


Lift up your Eyes, ye Sons of Light, 
Up to his Throne of ſhining Grace: 
See what immortal Glories ſit 
Round the ſweet beauties of his Face. 


Amongſt a thouſand Harps and Songs, 
Jzsvs the Gop exalted reigns: _ 


O may his Praiſe fill all our 'Tongues, 
And echo to the heav'nly Plains, 
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| ( 
CHRIST 8 RESURRECTION» P. M. 


ESUs, who dy'd a World to "IA 
Revives and riſes from the Grave, 

By his Almighty Pow'r ; _ | 
From Sin, and Death, and Hell ſet free, 
He Captive leads Captivity, 
An lives to die no more. 


Children of Gop, look up and ſee 
Your Saviour cloath'd with Majeſty, 


Triumphant o'er the Tomb: 


Give o'er your Griefs, caſt off your Fears, 8 
In Heav'n your Manſions he prepares, 


And ſoon will take you home. 
His Church is till his Joy and Crown, 


He looks with Love and Pity down, 


On her he did Redeem; 
He taſtes her Joys, he feels her Woes, 


And prays that the may ſpoil her Foes, 


And ever reign. with him. 


O may we all from Sin awake, 

May all in Heay!n our Places take, _ 
Near our exalted Head! 

May all our Souls to Heav'n aſpire, 

In thought, in Will, in ſtrong Delire, 
To carnal Pleaſures dead. LE TALES 


" HYMN Xl. 
THE CHRISTIAN RACE. Ls Me 


WAK our Souls, away our Fears ; 
Let ev'ry tremblin Thought be gone; 

Awake and run the heavnly Race, 

And put a chearful Courage on. 


True, tis a ſtrait and thorny Road, 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint; 
But we forget the mighty Goo, 

That feeds the Strength of ev'ry Saint. 


O mighty Gop, thy matchleſs Pow r! 
Is ever new and ever young; 
And firm endures, while endleſs Years: 
Their everlaſting Circles Run, 


| From thee, the overflowing Spring, 


Believers drink a freſh Supply; 


% ny | While ſuch as truſt their native Strength, 
UN [ 5 ve Shall melt aways and droop, and die, | 


_ Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air, 


O may ue mount to thine Abode! 
On Wings of Love to Jesvs fly, 
Nor tire amidſt the OTIS Road? 


"HYMN. XII. 


ennisr PRECIOUS 10 A BELIEVER» | Ce M. 


ES Us, I love thy charming en 
Tis Muſic to my Ear: 
Fain would I ſound it out fo loud, 
That Earth and Heav'n might hear, 


All my capacious Pow'r can wiſh, 


8 11 2 


Ves, thou art precious to my Soul, 

- My Tranſport, and my Truſt; 

Jewels to thee are gaudy Toys, _ _ 
And Gold is ſordid Duſt. | 9 | 


In thee moſt richly meet; 5 
Nor to my Eyes is Life ſo dear, | 
Nor Friendſhip halt ſo ſweet. 


O may thy Grace ſtill cheer my Heart; 

And ſhed its Fragrance there! | 
The nobleſt Balm of all its Wounds, 

The Cordial of its Care. 


In ſpeak the Honours of thy Name 
With my laſt lab'ring Breath; 
When ſpeechleſs, claſp thee in my Arms, 
My joy in Lite and Death! | 
HYMN MI. | 
GOD'S CONDESCENSLON TO OUR WORSHIP, I. u. 


P to the Loo, that reigns on high, 
And views the Nations from afar, 
Let everlaſting Praiſes fl, D 
And tell how large his Bounties are. 


He that can ſhake the Worlds he made, 
Or with his word, or with his Rod, 
His Goodneſs, how amazing great! 
And what a condeſcending Gop!. 

Our Sorrows and our Tears we Pour 
Into the Boſom of our Gop ; 


He hears us in the mournful Hour, 
And helps us bear the heavy Load. 
e 0 | 


— 


0. 
a | 


(n) 


Oh! could our thankful hearts deviſe 

A Tribute equal to thy Grace, 

To the third Heav'n our Songs ſhould riſe, 
And teach the golden 8275 Wy in 


HYMN . 


HAPPINESS FOUND. P. Me. 


APPINES S, thou lovely Name, 
Where's thy Seat, O tell us where? 
Learning, Pleaſure, Wealth, and F Fame, 
All cry out, it is not here. 
Not the Wiſdom of the Wiſe 
Can inform us where it lies; 
Not the Grandeur of the Great, 
Can the Bliſs I ſeek create. 


Object of my firſt Deſire, 

7 TEE crucify'd for me! 

All to Happinels aſpire, 

Only to be found in Thee: 

The: to ſeek, and Thee to know, 

OConſtitutes our Bliſs below; 

Thee to know, and Thee to love, 
Conſtitutes our Bliſs above. 


Lond, it is not Life to live, 

If thy Preſence thou deny: 

| Lox, if thou thy Preſence give, 
Tis no longer Death to die. 
Source and giver of repoſe, 
Singly from thy Smile it flows: 
Peace and Happineſs are thine, 

Mine they are if thou art mine. 
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n 
While 1 {cel thy Love to me, 
Ev'ry Object teems with Joy: 
Here, O may I walk with Thee, 
Ws Then into thy Prelence die. 
VL-—et me but thyſelf poſleſs, | 
= Total ſum of Happineſs =: - 
Real Bliſs I then thall prove, 
Heav'n below and Heavn above. 1 


H x MN xv. 


L. M. 


E SUS! Fa ever bleſſed ſound, 

Is pregnant with tranſcendant Joys 

In all Creation's various round, 
Our Souls no other Comforts prize. f 


This Name all other Names above, 

Fills all our boſoms with delight, 
Is full of Harmony and Love 

Of Heaven and Pleaſures infinite. 


f ” 5 - 


For ever ſhall dur Prajfes delle 214 9 I 
Delightful thought! on J=sv's 3 1 „41 l $0 
That Name which ſav'd our Souls from nen 5 
Shall be our everlaſting theme. "1 "oY 


Py F 9 run — 
11 44 #2 # 5a K4. 


While in our Pilgrimage below n 
We journey on our threeſcore Years, n 
This Name exempts our Hearts from woe, 8 
And baniſhes our ſlaviſh fears. 


When we approach the Gates of Death, TT ba 
Aud verge toward the filent Grave 
On Jesv's s Name our lateſt breath _ - » +; 
Shall dwell, for Juvs came to fave, FG 
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Tho- Hell ſhould ope her Caverns wide, 
On Jzsv's Name we'll place our truſt ; 
For us he liv'd, for us he dy'd : 


His Name ſhall be our glorious Ty | 


When we begin our heav'nly Song, 

And loudly ſtrike th' harmonious ring, 
This Name ſhall dwell on ev'ry Tongue, 
Ixsus, our Prophet, Prieſt, and King. 


95 HYMN XVI. 


P. M. 


＋ che Feet of the LA 4 was ſain, | 
With my face bury'd low in the duſt, | 

I would always deſire to remain, | 
And alone in his Righteouſneſs truſt 2 - 
I moſt freely all Merit diſclaim, 
90 vile, guilty, and worthleſs am I; 
But there's Heaven in Jxsus's Name, 
He has lov'd me or elſe I muſt die. 


From his Blood I full Pardon derive, © - 


On his Righteouſneſs build all my plea, 
In his life-giving Merit I live, 
Since he liv'd, dy'd, and now lives for me: 


While I live I will wat 5 in his Word, 
In the cleft of the Rock will I dwell, 


When I die he'll the Conqueſt afford 


O'er mine Enemies Sin, Death, and — 


H Y MN XVII. 
| Earth, ſenſual, devilifh, Jam. iii. 13. C. . 


Ken from thee, my rightful Lox, 
Engroſs d by Things below, 
What have I reaſon to expect, 

Zut to be dooni d to woe ? 


18:4 


hy Wiki O Lions: a Slave to ſenſe, | 
6 Claims kindred with the Swine ; 

Noo,o pow'r, but thine Omnipotence 
Can change an Heart like mine. 

or ſenſual only, dev'liſh too, 
Ho black, G* who can tell? 


hat once thine Image was, is now 
Hideous as Fiends in Hell. 


et my worſt Enemy improve 
This ſketch with darkeſt ſhades ; 3 
know before the naked truth, 

| The deepeſt coPring fades, 


Net Lonp, thy Grace can Hell defeat 
*& Tho' ſurely ne'er before, 
Did Grace perform a Work ſo oreat, 
Or ſo er its pow'r. 


hy Blood, dear Jzsus, ſhed for me, 
Can all my guilt remove, 
And Earth, and Senſe, and Hell ſhall be 
| Ofercome by dying Love. 
O let thy Blood, my Savious, ſpeak 

| Salvation to my Soul, 


| Bid Peace thro' all my Conſcience flow, 
| And like a River roll, 


O let the Hol Gnosr fibre 

= This wretched Heart of Sin: 
And thy rich Grace refine, renew 
And make me clean within, 

WS Then ſhall my Praiſes loud be heard, 
bu Thro' all thy Courts below: 


And when I in thy Preſence ſtand 
My Praiſe no bounds ſhall know. . 


Lo: 5 Ne, bot + 16 ) 
Manaſſeh, Magdalen, and paul, 
Owe leſs to Grace than ;- 


Therefore with them, Cur all-in all, 
Shall be my Song on high. 


| HYMN XVIII. 
i „ Ped 0 | 
WIEN will that Morning arrive, 
And the Sabbath eternal begin, | 
When my Spirit for ever ſhall live, 


1 Deliver'd from Sorrow and Sin? 
5 bee When Jesus himſelf ſhall make known, | 


1 Removing the vail from his Face; 

* Then he {hall be worſhipp'd alone. 
ge: As the Gop both of Ong and Grace. TT 
= HYMN XIX. 

- 28 Pſalm ir 14. 15, 16, 17. PM. 

q 3 4 5 \ WHAT ſhall 1 do, my. Saviour to praiſe; ; 
. Eh: So faithful and true, ſo plenteous in Grace; 


So ſtrong to deliver, fo good to redeem _ | 
The weakeſt Believer, that hangs upon him! 7 


How happy the Man, whoſe Heart is ſet fron, 

\_ __ The people that can be joyful in Thee! | 
5 Their Joy is to walk in the Light of thy Face, 
Er . And ftill they are talking of Ixsus's Grace. 


Their daily delight ſhall be in thy Nawe, 1 
Iꝓ)Üͤũey ſhall as their Right, thy Righteouſneſs claim: 
3 Thy Righteouſneſs Nearing, and cleans d IF thy — 


Blood, 
Bold ſhall wy e in the Preſence of Gov. . oo 
i Yah ** 2 


LD 
HYMN + XX. 
Rev. Iv. 11. and v. 11, i. Ms 


6 OME, let us join our chearful Songs 

With Angels round the Throne; 
Ten thouſand thouſand are their Tong 
But all their Joys are one. 


Worthy the Laus that dyd, they cry 
To be exalted thus: 

Worthy the LAM, our Hearts Tas 
For he was ſlain for us!” : © 


| J ESVUS is worthy to receive 
Honour and Pow'r divine; 
And Bleſhngs more than we can give, 
Be, Lonb, for ever thine. 


The whole Creation join in one, 
To bleſs the facred Name 
Of Him who ſits upon the Throne, 

BOG to adore the LAMB, 


H V M N XX.” 
NATIVITY or CHRIST, . u. 5 


ARK! the Herald Angels fi yr 

Glory to the new-born King 
Peace on Earth and Mercy mild, 
Gop and Sinners reconcil'd, 


Juoyful all ye Nations riſe, | 
Join the Triumphs of the Skies; 
Wich th' Angelic Hoſt proclaim, 

= n is born in Bethlehem, | * 


5% 2 4 
„„ „ 
* 


(83 
Carr, by higheſt Heav'n ador'd, 


Crarisr the everlaſting Los ; 
Late in Time behold Him come, 
Offspring of a Virgin's Womb. 


Veil'd in Fleſh the Godhead ſee, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity! - 
Pleas'd as Man with Men t appear, 
| Jesvs our IMA here. 
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Hail the Heav? n- born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſs! | 
Light and Life to all he brings, 1 


=. Ris n with Healing i in his Wings. 


EF Mild he lays his Glory by, „ 
1 Born, that Man no more may dies { * 
* Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 

| Born to give them ſecond Birth, 


* * 
—— 


; Come, Deſire of Nations, come, 1” 
3 Fix in us thy Humble Home; . 
Riſe, the Woman's conqu'ring Seed, 
Bruiſe in us the Serpent's Head, | 


— 3) 
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Adam's likeneſs now efface, 
Stamp thine Image in it's Place; 
Second Adam from above, 

© $4 2 us in thy Love! 


HYMN XXIL 
p _ Phil. iv. 4. | P, M. 


EJOIC E, the Lonbp is king 
Tour Logp and Kin g adore ; | 


Mortals, 


Mortals, g give Thanks, and fing, 
And triumph evermore: 


Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 155 
Rejoice, again I ſay, Rejoice, e 


Jen che Saviour reigns, 

The Gop of Truth and Love; 
When he had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above: po 

Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, k 

Rejoice, again I ſay, N 


> 


His Kingdom cannot fail, 
He mas of o'er Earth and Heav'n: 
The Keys of Death and Hell 
Are to our Jssus giv'n : 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again'l ſlay, rejoices | 


He ſits at God's Right Hand, 
* Till all his Foes tubmit, 
And bow at his Command, 5 
And fall beneath his Feet: : | 
Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Vols. 
Rejoice, again I lay, 9 


He all his Foes ſhall quell, 

shall all our Sins deſtroy, *. 
And ev'ry boſom ſwell. 

With pure ſeraphic Joy: 


Lift up your Hearts, lift up your Voice, 74 


Rejoice, again I fay, Rejoice, 


Rejoice in glorious Hope, 
Jesvs the Judge ſhall Rs 
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And take his Servants up 


To their Eternal home: 


We ſoon {hall hear th' Archahgel's Voice, 
The Trump of Gop ſhall ſound, Rejoice. 


HYMN XXIII. 


A 


{ 


THE POOR SINNER, Pp. Mo 


OD of my Salvation, hear, 
And help me to believe; 
Simply do I now draw near, 
Thy Bleſſing to receive. 
Full of Guilt, alas! Jam, 


ö 
i 


But to thy Wounds for Refuge flee : f 


Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Laws, 


Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can thy Grace procure ; 


Empty ſend me not away, 


For I, thou know'ſt, am poor; 
Duſt and Aſhes is my Name, 

My All is Sin and Miſery: 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lam, 


Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 
Without Money, without Price, 


I come thy Love to buy; 


From myſelt I turn mine eyes, 


The chief of Sinners I. 


Take, O take me as I am, 


And let me loſe myſelf in Thee: 
Friend of Sinners, ſpotleſs Lams, 
Thy Blood was ſhed for me. 


HYMN. 


1 
1 M N XXIV. 
Heb. xi. 14, 15, 16. v». M. 


Tell me no more of this World 8 vain ſtore; 
The Time for ſuch Trifles with me now is 
o'er: 
A Canaan I've found, where true Joys docs 
To dwell I'm determin'd, on that happy Ground. 


The Souls that believe, in Paradiſe live, 
And me in that Number, will JEsus receive. 
My Soul don't delay, he calls thee away; | 
Riſe, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the glad Day. 


No Mortal doth know what he can beſtow, 

What Light, Strength, and Comfort: t Go after 
him, go. 

And when I'm to die, N DEI” Plc 

For Jzsvs hath lov'd me, I cannot lay why. 


And now I'm in Care my Neighbours may ſhare 
Theſe Bleſh ings: To ſeek them will none of 257 
dare? 
In Bondage, O why! and death will you lie, 
When Jesvs aſſures 43 Free Grace is lo nigh?” 


4 
. 


H v M N XXV. y 
| J ES US my Al, to Hess. n is is gone, | 


He whom 1 fix my hopes upon; 
His Track I fee, and I'll purſue 


The narrow Way, till him I view. 


tw} 
'The Way the 3 Prophets went, 
The Road that leads from Baniſhment, 


The King's highway of holineſs 
\ Il 80, for all his Paths are Peace. 


No Stranger may proceed therein, 
No Lover of the World and Sin, 
No Lion, no devouring Care, 
No Sin, nor Sorrow ſhall be there, 
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No, nothing may go up thereon, 
= trav'lling Souls, and I am one: 
-faring Men to Canaan bound, { 


Shak | only in the Way be found. 


4 This is the Way I long have ſought, 
And mourn'd "i I found it not; ; 
My Grief a Burden long has been, 
3 I couid not ceaſe from Sin. 


oy 


The more I ftrove againſt its Pow'r, 
I finn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour fav, 
Come hither, Soul, I am the Way.” 


Lo! glad I come, and Thou, bleſt Laus, 
- Shalt take me to Thee as I am; ; | 
Nothing but Sin I Thee can give, 

Nothing g but Love ſhall I receive. 


Then will I tell to Sinners round, 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 
I'II point to thy redeeming Blood, 
And ſay, Ws the 1 to Gon,” 


KKR 4 


2 = 
- 

e . "GA 

1 — +4 __ 2 


E 
8 
„ 
* 


rr 
N l r e 
9 7 f * , 
A 
a 4 


— rey = WP ASA — i 
— n r 


* rler * 4 


PR „ © 96 ” - 
» en ten * — 
9 % 


OP. hd 9 
8888 


— 
„ 


— — ¹:!— t — regis Is 
* — — -.ww.u——e — 
i 4 


tn) 


HYMN XXVI. 
HEAVENLY JOY ON EARTH. 8. M. 
O O ME, ye that love the Loxp, 
And let your Joys be known, _ 
Join in a Song with ſweet Accord, 
While ye ſurround the Throne. 


The Sorrows of the Mind 
Be baniſh'd from the Place; 
| Religion never was defign'd 
To make our Comforts leſs. 


i Let thoſe refuſe to ſing 

_ Who never knew our Gor 

Ss But Children of the heav'nly King 
Will ſpeak their Joys abroad. 


The Men of Grace have found 
& Glory begun below; 
| Celeſtial Fruits, on earthly Ground, 
| From Faith and Hope may grow. 


The hill of Zion yields 
= A thouland ſacred ſweets, 
Before we reach the heav'nly Fields, 
| Or walk the golden Streets 


Then let our Songs abound, : 
And ev'ry Tear be dry, 
We're marching thro' IuMANUEL's Ground 

To fairer Worlds on high. e 
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HYMN XXVII. 


ON THE RESSURECTION. C. M. 


Ar LL hail the pow'r of 1 1 8 name! | 


Let Angels proftrate fall ; 


Bring forth the royal Diadem, 


To crown him Lok of All. 


Let high born Seraphs tune the Iyre, | . 


And, as they tune it, fall 


Before 1 his face who tunes their choir, . 


And crown him Logp of All. 1{ 


Crown him ye morning ſtars of light, 


Who fix'd this floating ball; 


5 Now hail the ſtrength of ISRAEL 0 miſght, 


And crown him Lok of All, 


; Crown him, ye Martyrs of our Goo, . 


Who from his ALrAR call; 


Extol the Stem of Ixssz's rod 


And crown him Lonp of All. 


75 ve ſeed of 1 on Das 4 


Ye Ranſom'd from the Fall, 


& Hail him, who ſaves you by his Grace, | 


And crown him Lok D of All. 


Hail him, ye heirs of Davip's Line, 1 


Whom David Lord did call; 
The Gop incarnate, Man DIVINE, | 
And crown him Lonxb of All. 


Sinners! whoſe love can ne'er . 


The wokMwoop and the GAL L, 
Fo — ſpread your trophies at his feet, 
And e crown him LORD of AN, 
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| Let ev'ry tribe and ev ry ane: = 
_ That hear the Saviour's call, 
= Now ſhout in univerſal ſong, 

1 And crown him LoRD of All. 


- HY MN XXVIIL. CROWN HIM. - c. Me 
y PACKSLIDERS, who your Miſery feel, 


| Attend your Saviour's Call; 
Return, he'll your RE Ks heal ; 
O crown him Loxp of All, 


WF Though crimſon Sin increaſe your r Guilt, 
And painful is your Thrall; | 
For broken Hearts his Blood was ſpilt ; 
O crown bim LoRp of All. 


Take with you Words, approach his Throne. 
And low before him fall; : 

He underſtands the Spirit's 'Groan ; 5 
0 crown him Loxb of All. 


| Whoever comes he'll not caſt out, 
8 Altho' your Faith be ſmall 
is faithfulneſs you cannot doubt; 
O crown him Lonp of All. 


| HYMN XXIX. RESURRECTION OF CHRIST, P, Me 


HRIST the Loxo is riſen To-day! Hal. 

Sons of Men and Angels ſay, al. 
Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, Hal. 

Sing, ye Heav'ns, and Earth 1eply, Hallelujah. 


Love's redeeming Work is done, 
F es the 1 the Battle won: 
C 


— — 


0 


Lo! our Sun's Eclipſe is Oer, 
Eo! he ſets in Blood no more. 


Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
CuRIsr hath burſt the Gates: of Hell : 
Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 
Cnxisr hath open'd Paradiſe. 


Lives again our glorious King, 
Where, O Death, is now thy Sting! 
Once he dy'd our Souls to fave, - 
Where's thy Victory, O Grave! 


Soar we now where Cuz1sr has led, 
Foll'wing our exalted Head, 

Made like Him, like Him we . . 
Ours the Crols, the Grave, the Skies, 3 


What tho' once we periſh'd all, 
Partners of our Parent's Fall, 
Second Life we all receive, 

In our heav'nly Adam live. 
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Fail the Lorp of Earth and Heavn! 
Praiſe to Thee by both be'givin! _ 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 
Hail! the REsuRREcTION — Thou! 


King of Glory! Soul of Bliſs ! 
Everlaſting Life is this 
Thee to know — Thy Power to prove, 
Thus to ling, and thus to love. 


"HYMN XXX. Pſalm xciit, 2. u. 
TE Servants of Gon, yo ur Maſter proclaim, 
! 


and publith abroad his wond erful re 
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rue Name all- vi corious of Jesus extolj 
His Kingdom is glorious and rules over all. 


Tune Waves of the Sea have lift up their Voice, 
WE Sore troubled that we in JEsus rejoice ; 
WS The Floods they are roaring, but Jesvs is here: 
While we are adoring, he always is near. 


= Men, Devils engage, the Billows ariſe _ 

| And horribly rage, and threaten the Skies; £ 
| Their Fury ſhall never our Steadfaſtneſs ſhock, _ 
The weakeſt Believer is built on a rock. 5 


F 
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W Gon ruleth on high, Almighty to fave, 

= And ſtill he is nigh, his Preſence we have; | 
The great Congregation his Triumph ſhall ſing, 
Aſcribing Salvation to Jzsus our King, 


| Salvation to Gop, who ſits on the Throne, 
Let all cry aloud, and honour the Son: 
Our Jz5vs's Praiſes, the Angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their Faces, and worſhip the Laus. 
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Then let us adore, and give him his Right, 

All Glory and Pow'r, and Wiſdom, and Might; 
All Honour and Bleſſing, with Angels above, 
And Thanks never ceaſing, and 5 ite Love. 


5 


HYMN "NNE. -5 


ROM all that dwell below the Skies, 
Let the CrEaToR's Praiſe ariſe; 
Let the Repeemer's Name be ſung, 
Ihro' ev'ry Land, by ev'ry Tongue. 
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Make Slaves the Partners of th 
Deck'd with a never-fading Crown! 


3 | EN III 
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Eternal are re thy Mercies, Lam 


Eternal Truth attends thy Word ; | 
Thy Praiſe ſhall found from ſhore to ſhore, 
Til Suns 1 riſe and ſet no more. 


HYMN XXXII. L. M> 


cox, thou wounded Laus of Gop! 
Come, waſh us in thy cleanſing Blood ; 
Give us to know thy Love, then Pain 


_ Is tweet, and Life or Death is Gain. 


Take our poor Hearts, and let them be 
For ever clos'd to all but Thee; 


Seal Thou our Breaſts, and let us wear 


That Pledge of Love for ever there. 


How can it be, thou heav' nly King, 
That thou ſhould'ſt Man to chy 7 * 
hrone, 


Ah, Lonp! enlarge our ſcanty Thought,” 
To know the Wonders thou haſt wrought, 


Unlooſe our ſtammering Tongues to tell 
Thy Love immenſe, unſearchable. 


Firſt-born of many Brethren Thou, 5 
To Thee both Earth and Heav'n muſt bow; 


Help us to Thee our all to give, 
{ns may we WF. thine maß we : live! 


HYMN XXXII. . 


LOVE divine, how ſweet thou art! 
When ſhall 1 we find our longing , 


B 8 
| All taken up by thee? _ i No 


(Cob only knows the Love of Gop,— 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 

In each poor ſtony Heart! 
For Love Id figh, for Love I'd pine, 
This only Portion, Loxp, be mine, 
he mine the better Part! 


WO that we could for ever fit, 

With Mary, at the Maſter's feet, 

Be this our happy Choice? 
W Our only Care, Delight, and Bliſs, 
WS Our Joy, our Heav'n on Earth be this, ON 
10 hear the Bridegroom's Voice. 1 
rny only Love may we require, 
eo thing on Earth beneath deſire, 5 
Nothing in Heav'n above kg 

et Earth and all its 'Trifles go, e 
ive us, O Losp, thy Love to know, WY 

Give us thy precious Love! 


HYMN XXXIV. . 
: THE SECOND ADVENT. Rev. i. 7. p. M. - 
- 1 he comes with Clouds deſcending, - 
a Once for favour'd Sinners ſlai nn 
| Thouſand thouſand Saints attending, WR 
Swell the Triumph of his Train: SED - 
P 
Hallelujah! Amen. 4 


— 


„ 


Ev ry Eye ſhall now behold ns 


Rob'd in dreadful Majeſty; | 

* Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold him, | 

Pierc'd and nail'd him to the 1 
Deeply wailing, 


Shall the true Mxssian ſee. 


Ev v'ry Iſland, Sea, and Mountain, 


Heav'n and. Earth ſhall flee away ; 


All who hate him, muſt confo 

Hear the Trump proclaim the Day:; 
Come to Judgment! 

Come to Judgment! come a 


Now Redemption long expected. 
See! in folemn Pomp ap 
All his Saints by Man rejected, 


mA 


A 


1 


Now ſhall meet him in the Airt | 
Hallelujah ! 


See the Day of Gon appear! | 


Haſten, LosD, the gen'ral 
The New Heav'n and 


| Anſwer thine own Bride and 8 irit, 


way! 


5 


Take thy pining Exiles Home: 
All Creation | 


Travails! groans! and bids Thee come! 
Yea! Amen! Let all adore Thee, 


High on thine eternal Throne! 


O come 
e - 


uickly, 


eme, f 


| SAVIOUR, take the Pow'r and Glory ; 
Claim the Kingdom for thine own 


4 


arth t' inherit, 5 


1 


* 


ng come! 


HYMN 
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_ HYMN XXXV. THE SAME. Rev. xi. 15. Le Mo 
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| E. comes! he comes! the Judge ſevere! 8 | FED 
""o The ſeventh Trumpet ſpeaks him ner: 

= His Lightnings flaſh, his Fhunders roll - + 5 
He's welcome to the faithful Soul. 


From Heav'n, angelic Voices ſound, «+... *_ 
See the Almighty Jzsvs crown'd! _ 
= Girt with Omnipotence and Grace, © 3 
And Glory decks the SaviouR's Face. 

= Deſcending on his Azure Throne, 
He claims the Kingdoms for his own :. 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lonn. 
Shout all the People of the Sky), 
And all the Saints of the Mosr Hicn: 
Our Gon, who now his Right obtains, 


ERA © 


» 
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For ever and for ever Reigns. . 


The Farnkx praiſe, the Sox adore, 
The Spikir bleſs for evermore: 
Salvation's glorious Work is done,  _ 
We welcome Thee Great TüREE IN Ons! 


- 


H Y M N+ XXXVI. Zecll. xiii, 1 0. % f 5 


| HW {ad our State by Nature is. 
11 Our Sin how deep it ſtains?  _ . 
And Satan binds our Captive Souls _ 
_ Faſt in his ſlaviſh Chains 


C4 


30 
But there's a Voice of ſov reign Grace 
Sounds from Gop's ſacred Word: 


« Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come 
« And truſt upon the Logo.” 


O may we hear th' Almighty Call, 
And run to this Relief? TY | 
We would believe thy Promiſe, lers 7 
O help our Unbe lief! | 


To the bleſt Fountain of thy Blood, 

Teach us, O Loxp, to ne 

There may we waſh our ſpottgd Souls 
From Crimes of derpelf! Dye! 


Stretch out thine Arm, victorious King, 
Qiur reigning Sins ſubdue; _ 
Drive the old Dragon from his Seat 
With his infernal Crew. 


Poor, guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worms, 
Into thine Hands we Ball; © - 
Be thou our Strength and Righteouſneſs, 1 
Our _- and our All! | . 


H YM N XXXVII. 15 
1 John iv. 16. latter Purt. r. M. 
OVE divine, all Love excelling, 
Joy of Heaven, to Earth come down! 
Fix in us thine humble Dwelling, 
All thy faithful Mercies crown: 
Jesvs! thou art all Compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded Love thou art, 
Viſit us with thy Salvation, 
Enter every trembling Heart! 


Breathe! 


9 T1: 
Breathe! O breathe thy loving Spirit 
into ev'ry troubled Breaſt! © | 

Let us all in thee inherit, 

Let us find thy promis'd Reft : 

Take away the love of ſinning, 

Alpha and Omega be 

End of Faith, as its beginning, 
Set our Hearts at Liberty. 


Come! Almighty to deliver, 
= Let us Life and Pow'r receive! 
Come, poſſeſs our Hearts, and never; 
Never, Loxr, thy Temples leave! 
Thee we would be always bleſſing, - 
Serve thee as thine Hoſts above, 
Pray, and praiſe thee without ceaſing, - 
& Glory in thy changeleſs Love. 


| Carry on thy new Creation, 
Happy, holy, may we be, 
Let us ſee thy great Salvation, 
Join'd in Spirit unto Thee! 

& Chang'd from Glory into Glory, 
Till in Heaven we take our Place, 
Till we caſt our Crowns before thee, _ 

' Loſt in Wonder, Love, and Praiſe. 


'HYMN XXXVIIr. 


SALVATION BY GRACE IN CHRIST». L. Me. 


Nov to the Pow'r of Gon Supreme, 
Be everlaſting Honours giv'n ; 1 

He ſaves from Hell, (we bleſs his Name,) 

He calls loſt wand' ring Souls to Heav sn. 

ä A 08 Not 


(34) 


Not 15 our Duties or De 
But of his own abounding Grace, 1 AT, 
He works Salvation in our Hearts, | 

And forms a People for his _— 


5 Tuwas his own Purpoſe that 5 | 805 » 
To reſcue Rebels doom'd to haps 9 


He gave us Grace in Curr his Son, . 
Before he {| pread the ſtarry Sky. 


aus. the Lok, appears at laſt, 

And makes his Faruzs's Counſels known ; 
1 Declares the great Tranſactions paſt, _ 
And brings immortal Weta; down. 


— — 


mo. = _ po 
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H * MM * XXXIX. 3 


- 


CALLING 10 FOLLOW JESUS. P. M. 


s ME, my FaTrxR's Family 
Ye ranſom'd of the Los, 
Come, ye Sinners, who with 1 me Et, 
Are ev'ry where abhorrd; 
Let us glacly trace His e 

Who ſuffer'd Death among che Jews, 1 bs 
| Whom the friendleſs Soul accepts 

Whom all befide refuſe, 5 — 1 Take 


Hades the deſpis'd and mean, 

Our Maſter let us own, 

He the Sacrifice for Sin, 

The Saviour he alone 
Let us take and bear his Croſs, . 
Deſpis'd Diſciples let us be: „ 
Mock'd and flighted, as he was 
For you, _ e and me. 


\ 
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Jess will we ſing, _ 
None elle will we adore ; 


ip - . | He our Prophet, Prieſt, and King, 


= Shall be for evermore: 

None among the heav'nly Pow'rs, 
Nor one on earth our praiſe may claim, | 
& None but Jzsus call we ours *' 
None ot the MY Laus! 


HYMN. jets 


BUT THE GREATEST or THSSE. 1s LOVE. 5 


I Cao: xiii. 13. d. Ms 


| | FAD PY the Heart where Graces regs 
| Where Love inſpires the Breaſt”, 
Love is the Brighteſt of the Train, 


And perfects all the reſt. 


| Knowled e, alas! 'tis all in vain, 
And all in vain our Fear: 

Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 

I Love be abſent there. 1 


Tris Love that makes our chearful Feet 


In ſwift Obedience move; 


= The Devils know and tremble too— 


But Satan cannot love. 


| This is the Grace that Nos and "OP 
When Faith and Hope ſhall 4 5 5 

'Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful ſtrings _ 
In the 1 Realms of Blifs | 


"20 
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When join'd to that harmonious Throng, | | 
That fills the. Choirs above, | 
Then ſhall we tune our golden Harps, 
And ev ry Note be — NING 15 


. HYMN. XLI. 
| CHRIST OUR WISDOM, RIGHTEOUSNESS, SANCTIFI- 
| CATION, AND REDEMPTION, I Cor, | 1; 30. 8. u. 


Fr OW heavy is the Night, 
That hangs upon our Eyes, 
Till CrrIsT with his reviving __ 
Over our Souls ariſe! © 


Our guilty Spirits dre, LT 105 
To meet the Wrath of Heav'n x | 
But in his Righteouſneſs array d, 


We ſee our Sins forgivn. 
Unholy and i impure _ 
Are all our Thoughts and Ways; . 


= His hands infected Nature cure, ST 
* With ſanctifying Grace. W 


The Pow'rs of Hell . 

To hold our Souls in vain; _ 
He ſets the Sons of Bondage free, 

And breaks the curſed Chain. 


Loxp, we adore thy Ways 
That brings us near to Gons 

Th ſov'reign Pow'r, thy healing Grace, 
2 thine N n 1 "> 


HYMN. 


« 37 5 
HYMN XLII. orricxs or chRIST. r. M. - 


OIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wiſdom, Love, and Pow'r, 
hat ever Mortals knew | 
That Angels ever bore: 
All are too mean to ſpeak his Worth, 
Too mean to ſet our JAVIOUR forth. 


But, O what gentle Terms, 

What condeſcending Ways, 

Doth our Reveruts uſe 

To teach his heav'nly Grace! 
My Soul, with Joy and Wonder ſee, 
What Forms of OG he bears for thee. 


Great Prophet of our God, Et 

Our Tongues would bleſs thy Name! 

By thee the joyful News 

Of our Salvation came: 
The joyful News of Sins forgiv'n, | 
Of Hell ſubdu'd, and Peace with Heay'n. 


Irsus, our great High Prieſt, 
Offer d his Blood and 558 . 
Thou guilty Sinner ſeek 
No Sacrifice beſide : 


His pow'rful Blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the Throne. 


Thou dear Almighty Lokp! 

Our Conqu'ror and our King! 

Thy Scepter and thy Sword, 

Thy reigning Grace we ſing : 

Thane is the Pow'r; O may we fit, 
In viling W beneath thy Feet. 


HYMN. 


* Ale anſwers and fulfils 1 6k 15 


N 
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HY MN XLIII. | THE SAME. Po 1. 
RRAY' D in —_ Fleſh, . 
Lo, the GREAT ANGEL ſtands! EI 

And holds the Promiſes | 1 
And Pardons in in his Hands 1 


Commiſſion'd from his Father's Tide, 355 
To make his Grace to mortals known. 
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e thou our Counſellor, 

Our Pattern and our Guide! 

And through this deſert Land 

Still keep us near thy ſide! 
O let our Feet ne er run aſtray, 
Nor rove, nor ſeek the crooked way! 


We'd hear our Shepherd's I . 
Whoſe watchful Eye doth keep 5 
Poor wand'ring Souls among 5 

The Thouſands of his Sheep: | 
le feeds his Flock, he calls their Names, | 
His Bofom bears the tender Lambs. 


To this dear Surety” 8 Hands, i 
My Soul, commend thy Cauſe, 


His FarRER's broken Laws : 
Believing Souls now free are ſet: _ TE 
For Cnnisr hath paid their ae Debt. 


Then let our Souls ariſe... 7 - 

And tread the 'Tempter down ; 

Our Captain leads us forth 

To Conqueſt and a Crowns : 
March on! nor fear to. win the Da 
825 Death bog Hel obſtruct the "Tap 


mo 


HYWME: 


e 
| HYMN XLIV. A eravER FOR FAITH, c. Ms 


ATHER, I ſtretch mine hands to Thee, = 

1 No other help I know: · „ 
If thou withdraw Thyſelf from me, 

Ah! whither ſhall 1 go = 


| What did thine only Sow endure 
Before I drew my Breath! 
What Pain, what Labour to ſecure 
My Soul from endleſs Death! 


990 Jesv, could I this believe, 


Ino ſhould feel thy Pow'r; 

= Now my poor Soul thou wouldſt retrieve, | 
Nor let me wait one hour. "ons ol 
Author of Faith, to Thee I lift  _ 
FF My weary, longing Eyes ; FREY = 


| O let me now receive that Gift! 
My Soul without it dies! 


GON of Gov! thy Bleſſ ing ö 
Still ſupply my ev'ry Want, 
Tree of Li thine Influence he. 
With thy Sap my Spirit feed! _. 1...» = 


Tend'reſt Branch, alas! am 9 7 | IE 
Wither without Thee, and die: 2 M 
| Weak as helpleſs Infancy— | 1 
O confirm my Soul in Thee l 
Vnſuſtain'd by Thee 1 . mo 
Send the Strength for which I al! 
Weaker 


; | __ 3 40 * 
WMMeaker than a bruiſed Reed, 
„ I ev'ry Moment need. 


All my hopes on Thee depend, 
Love me! ſave me to the End! 
Give me the continuing Grace— 
Take the everlaſling Praiſe! | 


2 * — . noe or hens 
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= - HYMN XLVI. PRAISE 15 THE REDEEMER, c. M. 
JLUNG'D in a Gulph of dark deſpair, 
We wretched Sinners lay, 


Without one chearful Beam of oe, 
Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. 


e * 


With pitying Eyes, the Prince of Grace, , 
Beheld our helpleſs Grief; _ 

He ſaw, and (O amazing Love 7 

He came to our Relief. 


Down from the ſhinin g ſeats above, 
With joyful haſte he fled, 

Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, 
And dwelt among the Dead. 


Oh! for this Love, let Rocks and Hills 
Il! heir laſting ſilence break; 
And all harmonious human Tongues, 


The SaviouR's Praiſes ſpeak ! 


Ang els aſſi ſt our mighty Joys, 

| Strike all your Harps of Gold: 8 
But when you raiſe your higheſt Notes, PLE, 
His Love can ne'er be told! | | 


* 


HYMN. 
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HYMN XLVIL Pfaln c. 1. u. 


1 BE FORE Jznovan's awful Throne, 
1 Ye Nations bow with ſacred Joy, 
Know that the Lord is Gop alone! 

He can create, and he deſtroy. ' 


His ſov'reign Pow'r without our Aid, 

Made us of Clay, and form'd us Men; 

And when like wand'ring Sheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his Fold again, 3 


We'll croud thy Gates with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; 
And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues 

= Shall fill thy Courts with founding Praiſe. 


| 1 Wide as the World is thy Command, 9 
& Vaſt as Eternity thy Love, e 


Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt and, __ 


3 | When rolling Years ſhall ceale to move. 


HYMN XLVIIL numiLiaTION. Ls Me 


ORD, we are vile, conceiv'd in Sin, 
| £4 And born unholy and unclean; _ 
= Sprung from the Man, whoſe guilty Fall 
Corrupts the Race, and taints us all! 
S3oon as we draw our Infant Breath, 
3 The ſeeds of Sin grow up for Death; 


Thy Law demands a perfect Heart, 
But we're defil'd in ev'ry Part. 


| Behold! we fall before thy Face; 
Our only Refuge is thy Grace; 


© 4 


No outward Forms can make us e 
The Leproſy lies deep within. 


Jesus, our Gop! thy Blood alone 
Hath Pow'r ſufficient to atone ; | 
Lord! let us hear thy pard'ning Voice, © 
And make each down-caſt heart _ 


4 


HYMN XII. ena COMMISSION. 


R 18 E your triumphant Songs, 

To an immortal Tune: 

Let the wide Earth reſound the Deeds 
Celeſtial Grace has e | 


Sing how eternal Love 

Its chief Beloved Ju. „ 
And bid him raiſe our Weiche Ker 

From their Abyſs « of Woes. 


His hand no Thunder bears, 
No Terror clothes his brow ; 
No Bolts to drive aur guilty Souls 
'To fiercer F lames below. 


Twas Mercy ld the Thrane. 
And Wrath ſtood filent by, 
When CHr1sT was ſent with Pardons down 
To Rebels doom'd to die 


Now, "ROSE d your Toon 

Let hopeleſs 2 ceaſe: 5 
n to the ſceptre of his Love, 

And take the offer d Peace. 
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"May we obey the Call! 
And lay an humble Claim . 
To the Salvation he hath brought, N 
And * and praiſe his Name! „C 


11 Y M N L. Epheſ. ii. 13 L. Me 
\F him who did Salvation bring, 9 
fog? 


LorD, may we ever think a 4 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 8 
Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 


Eternal Lov, Almighty King. „ 
All Heav'n doth with thy Triumphs ing! "1 
Thou conquer'ſt all beneath, above, X 
Devils with Force, and Men with Love! 


To purge our Sins, Cnxisr ſhed his Blood, 

He dy'd to bring us hear to Goo: 

Let all the World fall down and know, 5 
That none but Gos ſuch Love could ſhow. 5 


HYMN 11. A BLESBD GOSPEL: | c. u. 


LEST are the ſouls that hear and know 
The Goſpel's joyful ſound, 5 0 
Peace thall attend the path they go, r 
And Light their ſteps furround. {0-1-0 ee 


Their Joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
| _ Thro' their RæpREMER'S Name: 4 
His Righteouſneſs exalts their _— „ 
Nor n eee mn. 22 
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The Lord our Glory and Defence, 
Strength and Salvation gives: 
IIxael, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy Gop for ever lives! 
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HYMN LII. gaivatION. d. 1 


CALVATION! O the 7 ſound! 
What Pleaſure to our Ears! 

A ſov'reign Balm for ev'ry Wound, 
A Cordial for our Fears. e 


Salvation! let the Echo ff) 
The ſpacious Earth around — 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound! 


HYMN ; L181. 
TG Ty 


FFHOU dear Repermes, dying Laus! 
We love to hear of Thee; N 
No Muſic like thy charming Name 
Dath ſound fo ſweet to me. 
O may we ever hear thy Voice, 
In Mercy to us ſp ek! 
And in our Prieſt will we rejoice, | 
Thou great Melchizedek! -. 
Our Jzsvs ſhall be ſtill our theme, 
While in this World we ſtay, | 


Weill fing our Jzsv's lovely Name, 
When all Things elſe decay: 


— 


„„ _ 

When we appear in yonder Cloud, | 
With all his favour'd Throng, ” <8 

Then will we ſing, more ſweet, more loud, 

And Cnnisr ſhall be our ſong. | 


HYMN LIV. G00D FRIDAY. e. Ms 


A LAS! and did my Saviour bleed! - | 
And did my Sov'reign die? 
Would he devote that ſacred head 

For ſuch a Worm as If | 


Was it for Crimes that I had done, 
He groan'd upon the Tree? 

Amazing Pity! Grace unknown ! 

And Love beyond Degree! 


Well might the Sun in Darkneſs hide, 

And ſhut his Glories in, DC 

When Gop the mighty Maker dy'd 
For Man the Creature's fin 


Thus might I hide my bluſhing Face, 
While his dear Croſs appears, | 
Diſſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 

And melt my Eyes to tears. 


9 1 


But drops of Grief can ne'er repay 
The Debt of Love I owe :. 

Here, Loxv, I'd give myſelf away, 

Tis all that I can do.. © 
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HYMN Iv 


Delivereũ for our Offences — 1 again for our 
Juſtification. Rom. iv. 25. | L. Mo 


E dies! the Friend of Sinners dies! 1 
Lo! Salem's Daughters weep around! „ 

A ſolemn Darkneſs veils the Skies! ' „ 
A ſudden Trembling ſhakes the Ground! 168 
1 Saints, and drop a Tear or two, 
For him who groan'd beneath your Load! 
He ſhed a thouſand Drops for you, 
A thouſand Drops of richer Blood! 


Here's Love and Grief beyond Degree, 3 
Ihe Loxp of Glory dies for Men! DR 
Baut lo! what ſudden Joys we ſee! 
= .ssvs the dead revives again! 
2 . The riſing Gop forſakes the Tomb! 

(The Tomb in vain forbids his Riſe!) 
OCherubic Legions. guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the Skies! 


Break off your Tears, ye Saints, and tell 
How high our great Deliv'rer reigns! 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains! 
Say, © Live for ever, wond'rous King!. 

« Born to redeem! and ſtrong. to ſave!” 
Then aſk the Monſter — © where's thy Sting? 
And where s thy Vict'ry, boaſting g Grave! 
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HYMN IVI. THE PILGRIM'S SONG» — 6 


1 * SE, my Soul, and. ſtretch thy Wings, 
| Thy better Portion trace; : 
Riſe from tranſitory things, | 

= Tow'rds Heav'n thy native Place: 

W Sun, and Moon, and Stars-decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this Earth remove, 
Riſe, my Soul, and haſte away 

= To ſeats prepar d above. 


& Rivers to the Ocean run, FE 
| Nor ſtay in all their Courſe; 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the dun, 
—_ ÞBoth ſpeed nem to their Source: 
SE So a Soul that's born of Go 
SE Pants to view his glorious Face, 
= Upwards tends to his Abode, - 


To reſt 1 in his Embrace. 


| Ceaſe, ye Pine cents to mourn, TE 

Preſs onward to the Prize; 

Soon our SAVIOUR will return 
Triumphant in the Skies: 

Vet a ſeaſon, and you know 
Happy entrance will be giv'n, 

All our ſorrows left below, 
And Earth exchan gd for e 


HYMN L LVIII. PRAYER FOR SERIOUSNESS, p. M. 


"JR Gop of glorious Majeſty! 
To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee 
A Worm of Earth 1 1 + 


5 i 
A ſinful, guilty Child of Man, 
An heir of endleſs Bliſs or Pain, 

A Sinner born to di 


Lo! on a narrow neck of Land, F 
Twixt two unbounded Seas I ſtand, 


— 


Secure — inſenſible! 75 
= - A point of Time, a Moment's ſpace, 
= Removes me to that heav'nly Place, 
= Oriſhuts me up in Hell! 


O Gop! mine inmoſt Soul convert! 
And deeply on my thoughtleſs heart, 
Eternal things impreſs ! 5 
Give me to feel their ſolemn Weight, 
And tremble on the brink of Fate, 
And wake to Righteouſneſs! 


Before me place in dread Array 
The Pomp of that tremendous Day, 
When thou with Clouds ſhalt come 
To judge the Nations at thy Bar, 
And tell me, LoRp, ſhall I be there 

JI To meet a joyful Doom! 


Be this my one great Buſineſs here, 
With ſerious Induſtry and Fear, 
My future Bliſs t' inſure! 
Thine utmoſt Counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous Will, 
And to the End endure! h 


Then, Saviour, then my Soul receive, 
Tranſported from this Vale to live 
And reign with thee above, 


j 


rom our fears and fins releaſe us, 


| (49) 

[1 Where Farrn is ſweetly loſt i in ſight, 
And Hoes in full ſupreme N 
And everlaſting Lovx. . 


; 5 | HYMN LIX. naTIVITY.OF, CHRIST. ; 


7 FNOM E, thou long-expeRed] J ESUS, 
[ C Born to ſet thy People free ; [7 


5 


Leet us find our Reſt in Thee! 
Iſra'l's ſtrength and conſolation, _ 
| Hope of all the Earth thou art; 

Dear deſire of ev'ry Nation, | 


Joy of every longing heart! 8 


. 6 Born thy People to deliver, 
Horn a Child, and yet a King; 


Born to reign in us for ever, 


Now thy gracious Kingdom bring! | 


By thine own eternal Spirit, 


Rule in all our hearts alone; 


ny thine all ſufficient Merit, | 
 RKaiſc us to thy ares Throne? 


HYMN I nc 
| 1 Gon the only wiſe, 


- our SAVIOUR and our King, 
Let all the Saints below the Skies, 
Their humble Praiſes bring. 


Tis his Almighty Love, 
His Counſels and his Care, 
Preſerve us ſafe from Sin and Death, 
And ev'ry hurtful ſnare. 


Po Mp 


+ 2 


| 8-4 4 mob 
He will preſerit his Beins, „ Me, 


UDnblemiſh'd wid bens, | Toke: ic o15 
Before the Glory of his Face, Þ—— 
With Joys divinely great. 


Then all the choſen Seed © © 2 
Shall meet around the ogy 2/7 FA. 
Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace.” 1 5 1 
And make his Wenders known. „ 


Io our Redeemin Gon, © 1 
Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs, 
Immortal Crowns of i 
And everlaſting Songs 


HYMN LXI. PUBLIG/ WORSHIP. P, . 


L RD, we core before i thee now, . 
At thy Feet we humbly bow: 
O! do not 255 ſuit diſdain, 
Shall we ſeek thee, ag in vain? 


Lon, on thee, our Souls depend; 
In Compaſſion now deſcend: 
Fill our hearts with thy rich Grace, 
Tune our lips to ſing thy Praiſe. 


. In thine own appointed Way, 

55 Now we ſeek thee here we tay; 3 

Londp, we know not how to go, „ 
Till a Bleſling thou beſto z. 


Send ſome Meſſage from tl. Word, on. 
That my Joy and Peace a ford ; „„ 1 
Let thy Spirit now impart e 
F ull Salvation to each n. 


Comint 


e 


Comfort thoſe who weep and mourn, 377827 
Let the time of Joy return ;!'' 83 
Thoſe that are Mn down lift up; a 

| Make them ſtrong | in Faith and "Hope! | | 


Grant that all may ſeek od; fund 
Thee a faithful Gop and kind; 


Heal the ſick, re captive free, — 
Let us all ee int cel” EY, | „ 


I * M N IXI. „ 
nr is i fill, John "ix. 30. 7. . 9 55 


| bs "TIS finiſh'd,” the Rzvrricen faid,” = 
And meekly bowed, gd bis fying. beads 


6 Sinners, and a the Word, 
Behold the Conqueſts of our Lond., 
Compleat for helpleſs Fi ons 


Finiſt'd the Righteouſheb' of Grace, n 

Finſt'd for Sinners pard nin mh ere „ 
Their mighty Deht is p „ 

Accuſing Law cancell'd 55 Blood, my 

| And wrath of an offended G „ 
In ſweet Oblivion laid. 


Who now ſhall urge a ſecond Claim? P” 
The Law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a Releaſe, can ſhews . 
Juſtice itſelf a F oy. ars, ; 
The Priſon-houſe a 8 iper hea IS, 


Looſe him and let him 80.“ | | 
a e TY; 0 Unbelie . 


4 


| 
|; 
2 
| 


| O may his houſe, be our Abode, 


. 
O Unbelief, injurious Bar! 1 11 tes 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs Fear, 11:1 
Why doſt thou IR reply? 
Where er thy loud Obj Ee fall, 
% 'Tis finiſh'd,” ill may. am all, 
And Bence eviry cry. e 15-bm 


HY M N LXIII. 


ob's GOODNESS TO HIS PEOPLE. "Pſalm xiii, Co Me | 
1 Log ſupplies his People s need, 


Jerovan is his Name; + | 
In Paſtures freſh he makes them ſeed 
Beſide the living ſtream.  _ 


He brings their wand'ring Spirits back, 


When they forſake his ways, 
And leads them, for his Mercy's ſake, 
In Paths of Truth and Grace. 


When they ul thro! the ſhades of Death, : | ws 


His Preſence is their ſtay : _ 
A word of his ſup 2 reath 
Drives all their Fears away. 


His hand in ſight of all their Foes 
Doth {till their Table ſpread, 


Their Cup with Bleſſings 1 WES 
_ His Oil anoints their head, 1; _ 


The ſure Proviſions of our Gop 5 


Attend us all our Days a : a 
And all our r work his Praiſe! | | 


8a 


HYMN LXIV. | SOCIAL WORSHIP, 1. u. | 


Ja SU attend, thyſelf reveal, 
h 


Are we not met in thy great Name! | 


ee in the Midſt we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the ſpreading F lame, 755 


Thou Gop that anſwereſt by Fire,.. 


The ſp'rit of Burning now — 5 55 
And let the flames beach 

Riſe from the Altar each bent: 
Truly our F ellowſhip bdow, i = 
With Thee, and with th Farnzn i is, 


In Thee eternal Life we know, 
And heav'n's unutterable Bliſs? 


In part, we only know Thee bew 
But wait thy Coming from above, 


And we ſhall all be loſt i in Love! 


HYMN Lxv, 


FOR ONE UNDER TEMPTATION. p. M. 


ES U, lover of my Soul, 
Let me to thy Boſom fly, 
While the nearer Waters roll, gt 
While the Tempeſt Kill is high; | 
Hide me, O my Saviour ; hide, 
Till the ſtorm of Life is paſt ; 
Safe into the haven guide, 
O receive my ſoul at laſt. 


D 3 


- 


Then ſhall we, Lord, behold Thee near, 52 5 


Oer 
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1 | Other Refuge have I 6 

Haũgs my helpleſs ſoul on thee,” 

[ ave, In my me nat lanes on 197 
till ſupport comfort me: . 

All my en ee, - : . | 

Mt All mine help from: me I bring, „ 

Cover my defenceleſs head C 
With the ſhadow of thy Wing. ce wart} 


1 Thou, O Curr, rand all I want, „ 3 
1 More than All in thee I find! 
| Raiſe the fallen, chear the faint, 5 Ws 
Heal the fick, and lead the blind. j in Nine 
Juſt and Holy i is thy — ue 
I am all ſnrighteouſneÞs? 3 de of] 
Vile and full of Sin I am, "57> £28 beef 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace. 15 


Wh Plenteous Grace with Thee i is found, | pp 3:44 
FF Grace to pardottallmySing 
| Let the healing ftseams.aboutd,, /* „ 
Make and keep me pure within: 3. 15 
Thou of Life the Fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee, 5 
Spri Rik {Ak up within mine 8 | 
iſe to all Eternity! 0 


A 7 5 ? 8 8 
02 at eee e 
BY. N 3 vis 4X S248, 5 C-®” -, 7 
* * 


* 


HYMN Ixvt.. "Heb, x. 1 . | 


"OW . the Tree is q — 5 di Throne 

His Labours are Oer, his Conqueſts put on: 

A Kingdom is giv'n into the Laus's hand. 
In Earth and in Heay' n, for ever to ſtands... 


* 
# 1 
* Ye 
* 8 
5 
= 
— 


=_ 
— es 


5 Ye Sinners below then truſt in the Lond. 
Look up to his Arm, his Honour, his Word: 
Athirſt for his Favour, his Godhead adore, 


And ſay, our dear Saviour redeems us from "re, | 


Think on us who think on thes, 


tm): 


* 
Tag — 


1 


Look up t to your TY and ewermote 


« .* 


. 


1 Y M N LXVIL.. P. M. 


Oo R Shepherd MEE the Loa let us ble, — 
Who reigns on the Throne, the Prince * * 

our Peace; 4 
Who evermore ſave us by ſhedding Aas 
All hail, holy Jzsus,: our Lann and cur Goo? | 


We daily will ſing thy Merits,. thy Praiſe, 
Thou merciful 2 of Pity and L 
Thy Kindneſs for ever to Men we will tell; 


Preſerve us in Love, while here we abide; ; 
Nor ever remove, nor cover, nor hide 
Thy glorious Salvation, till joyful we ſee 
The beautiful Vikoa. completed. 1 in Thee! 


HY M N LEAVITT. P. N. 


AMB of Gov, whoſe bleeding Love. RR 

We now recal to mind, | cel 3 
Send the Anſwer from above, FF. 
And let us Mercy find; go 73 „ x 


And ev'ry ſtruggling ſouk Wan: 2 
O remember Calvary, 8 
And bid us go in min 


(56) 


By thine agonizing Pain, | 
And bloody Sweat, we pray, 
By thy dying Love to Man, 
Take all our fins away; ” 
ZJurſt our bonds, and ſet us free, | 
From all iniquity releaſe: 
O remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace! 


3 Let thy Blood, by Faith apply'd, 
The Sinner's bacden 25 g 
= 1 us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our Bc — heal: 
By thy Paſſion on the Tree, 
Let all our Griefs and Troubles ceaſe ; ; 
DO remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace! 


Never let us hence depart, 

Till thou our wants relieve, 
Write Forgiveneſs on our heart, 
And all "thine Image give: 
May our ſouls ſtill cry to thee 
Till perfected in holineſs ; i 

0 remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in Peace: . 


HYMN LXIX. REDEEMING LOVE, 


OW begin the heav nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jzsv's Name, 
Ye, who Jzsu's Kindneſs prove 
Triumph in RED EREMINxG LovE. 


Ye, who ſee the Father's Grace 
Beaming in the Savious's Face, 


n 


As to Canaan on ye move 
Praiſe and bleſs RæpRRMIxG Love, 


Mourning Souls dry up your Tears 
Banith all ous guilty Fears, ; 


See your Guilt and Curſe remove, 
Cancell'd by RepetmiNG Love. 


Ye, alas! who long have ben 
Willing ſlaves of Death and Sin, 
Now from Bliſs no longer rove, . 

Stop—and taſte REDEEMING Lovx. 


Welcome all by fin oppreſt, 
Welcome, to his ſacred Reſt, f 
Nothing brought him from above, 

Nothing but RepztminG Love. 


He ſubdu'd th” Infernal Pow'rs, 

His tremendous Foes: and ours 

From their curſed Empire drove, 
Mighty in RepetmunG Loves. . 


Hither then your Muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each joyful ſtring, 

Mortals, join the hoſts above, 

Join to praiſe RepeeminG Love. 


HYMN LIXX P. M. 


LORD, how great's the Favour ! 
That we ſuch Singers poor, k 

Can thro” thy Blood's ſweet favour,  — © 
Approach thy Mercy's Door! _— 


633) 5 

And find an open Paſſage C 1 p45; 
VDnto the Throne of Grace,, 

There wait the welcome ng A 

That bids us go in Peace. FSG en e 


Lon, we are helpleſs Crextures, He) cor 38 
Full of the deepeſt need, TO dn Ew] 

Throughout defil'd by Nature, 5 

Stupid, and inly dead; FFF 
Our ſtrength is aka wedkneſl, be 
And all we have is fin; © „„ 

Our hearts are alt uncleanineßs, i . Re 

A den of Thieves a „ 1 5 


In this forlorn condition, 
Who ſhall afford us aid? it 
Where ſhall we firid com 

But in the Church's aeg 1 | f 
Jesus, thou art all Pity, mo op Os on, 
Pry take us to thine" Arms, | | 5 

And exerclſe t Mercy, 
Io ſave us "Bi all harms. 


We'll never ceaſe repeating {ov 206” ik 
Our numberleſs: — 155 3% x TIE 
But ever be entreating l 

The glorious King of Saint? 
„Till we attain the Image 
Of Him we inly love, ak 
And pay bur grateful homage :. / + 
With all the Saints above. 5 
Then we, Will! ll in lo Ys N 45 5 wm 3 
Shall thankhily x „ N 
Tg waning ple g ſtory, VU 
Of Jesv's love 0 N . 


pl 2 1 — 
: c b * 
* : 44 
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I 2 
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4 


In this bleſt contemplation 

Me ſhall for ever dwell, 

And prove ſuch conſolation 
As none below can tell. 


i: | 


HYMN LXXT. k. M. 


THE CHRISTIAN'S TRIUMPH IN THE RIGUTROUS= 
NESS OF THE LORD: JESUS CHRESTS 


ESU, thy Blood and Righteouſnels,, 
My Beauty are, my glorious Dreſs, 
Midſt flaming Worlds in theſe array d. 
With joy fhall I lift up my Head. 


When from the duſt of Death Lriſe 
To claim my Manſion in the Skies, 

Ev'n then, ſhall this be all my plea, 1 
« Ixsus hath l d, hath dy d for me.“ „ 


Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great Dar, 
For who ought to my charge ſhall lay? 
Fully thro' thee abſolv'd I am | 


From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame. 1 : 


Thus Abraham, the Friend of Gop, ED 

Thus all the Armies. bought with Blood, 
Saviovk of Sinners thee proclam: 
Sinners, of whom the Chief I am. 
This ſpotleſs Robe the ſame appears, 
When ruin'd Nature ſinks in Years; 
No age can change its glorious hue,. 
The Grace of CHRIS r is ever new. 


Ds © ket 


iS) 


O let the Dead now hear thy Voice, 
Now bid thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 

| Their Beauty this, their glorious Dreſs, 
Jesvs, the Lonp our RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


_ HYM N LXXI. Gal. vi. 14. Is Mo 


H EN I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs, 
On which the Prince of Glory dy d. 
My richeſt gain I count but loſs, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


Forbid it, Lokp, that I ſhould boaſt, 
Save in the Croſs of CHRIST, my Gov: 
All the vain things that charm me moſt, 
Id facrifice them for thy Blood. 


Zee from his Head, his Hands, his Feet, 

; Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 

Did e&'er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet, 
Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown? 


Were the whole realm of Nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall ; 

Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 

Demands my Soul, my Life, my All. 


HYM 1 LXXIII. p. u. 


HAT ſhall we render unto Thee, 
Thou glorious Lonp of Lif- and Pow it 
Teach us to bow the humble Knee, | | 
Teach us with thankfulneſs t adore; _ 
To praiſe Thee as thy Saints above, 
To praiſe Thee for thy wond'rous Love. 


When 


0 14 
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When like loſt Sheep we wander d wide, 
And left the watchful Shepherd's Eye: 
When borne along th' impetuous tide 
Of this World, Sin and Vanity ; 85 
Our Jxsus from the Heavens came down, | 
To fave us by his Grace alone, — 


He Bore our fins upon the Tree, 
(To ſeek and fave the loſt he came) 
There was he bound to ſet us free | 
From Death and everlaſting ſhame 2 £4 
The captive Flock from Hell was freed, _ 
And ranſom'd when their Shepherd bled. 


Before the FarTyER's awful Throne, 

Our merciful High-Prieſt, he ſtands, 

And interceding for his own, 

The purchas'd Remnant now demands; 
His People's everlaſting Friend, | 
Who, loving — loves them to the end... 


May we, his baniſh'd ones, rejoice, 2 
| Him for our LoxpD and Gop to own, 
To take him as our only. Choice, | 
And cleave to him, in Love, alone; ; 
Be growing up in holinels, - = 
Then meet him in the realms of Peace, 18 


Then ſhatl our grateful Songs 8 | 
And ev'ry Tear be wipdaways, z 
No Sin, no * "ASA ſhall be found, wg 8 : 
No Night o'er-cloud the endleſs m 2 
O praiſe him! all beneath, above, 
E _ him! _ the Gov of Love! 


HYMN 


5 5 And chearfully join in 1 Gonteit of Praiſe. 


BH Eo, Aid {ſhines on ts ofen with cheriſhing Rays, 


5 | 4 OY 
» 3 * 11 N LXxiv. 5 


Maine loved his own, which. were in the World, . : 
loved therk info the End, John tit, 1. L. . 


THIS _ Ae we hoes: ” 

Our faithful unchangeable Friend; 
Whoſe Love is as great as his Pow'r, 

And neither knows Meaſure nor End, | 


Tis Jesvs. the Firſt, and the Lak, 4 

Whole Spirit ffiall guide us ſafe nome: 

We'll praiſe him for all that is paſt, 
And truſt him for all ar to come. : 


n VNN IXXV. (EY | 
Oe ton „ f 


Name be ador'd 
For all the Wer; Bleſlings ee thro! nk went. 


In Spirit we trace a 
Thy wonders of Grace, 


The A 8 of Davs- 
His G lays, 


The Trumpet of Go 
Is ſounding abroad 
The Language of Ry Salvation theo! Blood. 


Three 


6 


Thrice dos are they | 1 
Who hear and obey; 
And ſhare in the e of this Coſplay. 
The People who know . 5 


The Saviour, below _ 5 
With burning Affection to worſhip him glow. 


Their Anguiſh and Smart 5 err 
And Sorrows depart, . bt 
Who find his Salvation inferib'd © on their leart. 


This Bleſſ ing be mine 
Thro' Favour divine: 


And O, my REDEEMER, the glory be thine! +1 | "I 


The work is of Grace; 
Thine, thine be the Praiſe, 
And n mine to adore thee and, tell * = Ways 


i 
q 
{ 
. 
{ 
} 
[ 
1 
; 
' 


rats e ris : 

My Heart in patience keep, 

To bear the Croſs ſo eaſy made, 
By woundin Z thee ſo eb 


Bring me, my Shepherd, where 
Thy choiceſt Flocks abide, 

From wand'ring ſave my fooliſh Hain, 
And keep it near thy fide, 


My y Friend, thou haſt enough | 
My Mis'ry ta relieve: 1 F 
| Tho 8 Guilt oppreſs me due, A 

| mn Balm is thine to give. 3 


4 


*y 


E 


Do Thou my AlL, unite, 

My Heart ſo firm to thee, _ 
That ev'ry where, and at all times, 
Thy Love my ALL may be. 


HYMN LXXVIL ow. 


ELOVED Sav1ovs, Prince of Life, 
D Tous thy Spirit give; ES. 
We long to hear that chearing Voice 

Which bids poor Sinners live. 


Open to us thoſe living Springs, 2” 
Which from thy Wounds do flow; _ 

And cleanſe us from our heart-felt Guilt, - 
Thy dying Love to ſhow. | 


*Tis thy Deſire to fave the Loſt, 
To eaſe them of their Pain! : 
Therefore we cry to thee, bleſt Laws, 
Who for our Sins waſt {lain 


O thou, who loveſt Babes to. teach, 
Reveal to us thy will; + Sy 
And whilſt we wait on thee by Faith, 
Thy work in us fulfill. 


| H Y MN | LXXVIIL 5 


ES Us, all praiſe is due to the, 
That thou waſt pleas d a Man to be? 


And Angels ſnout to ſee thee born. 


A . womb thou didſt not ſcor n 


4 


The bleſſed Farhxn- 8 only Sox 
Chuſeth a Manger for his Throne ; 3 
And, tho' the high and mighty Gop, 
Aſſumes our feeb ble Fleſh 7 Blood. 


| Whom Earth could not contain, nor Skies, 

See! on a Woman's lap he lies . 

And who the World's foundation * 5 
Is now a little Infant made. 1 


The Farnkk's Brightneſs comes in bebe. TAC 
Gives to the World its ſaving Light. 
And drives the Clouds of Sin away, = 
To make us Children of the Day. 1 


The Son ttt Almighty Gor confeſs'd, 
In his own World became a Gueſt, 
And open'd, thro? himſelf, the a ON | 

A paſſage to eternal Dax. 


And therefore poor on Earth 2 came, 
That we might all his Riches claim 
To make us heirs of endleſs bliſs, 

With all thoſe darling Saints of his. 


For us theſe wonders he hath wrought, $4 
To ſhew his Love, ſurpaſſing thought? 
Then let us all unite, to fing | 
Praiſe to our new-born God and King. 


_ "HYMN 1A aw 

199 my y poor Heart, hal as it is, 2 
therein thy Throne; ; 

So ſhall I — thee above all, 


And live to thee alone. N 
Complete 


Complete thy Work and crown ay Grace, | 


That I may faithful prove, 1 F 
And liſten tv that ſimall i Voice, TT aoites 
Which only whif pers Love. 
Which teaches ine what is thy will, 
And tells me what to do; 
Which covers me with ſhame, when 1 
| Do not thy will purſue, ' 3 
This Unciom may I ever feel, 
This Teaching from k 1 5 
And learn obedience to t Vel. 1 
I Thy oft + aj and . 
1 Ar MN Deck. E 


RACE! how — wert! to thoſe 
Who truly. Sinners are: 
Sunk and diftreſt, they taſte and hom 
Their Heav'n is.anly there. NN | 
Thus Grace, free Grace, moſt ſweetly calls, 
„ Directly come, who will, 
4 Juſt as yaw are; for Cnnter receives 
. « Poor helpleſs Sinners ſtill,” 


1 All we, who now axe his, were felt. 
Dieeply convinc'd of Sin; 
: Each elt the Plague of his own Heart, 
I The Leproſy within: | 
Then Life an Righteouſneſs divine 
Were in a moment givin; 
Thus we a happy People are; } 
Cpheirs with CHRIST of . = 


Now, 5 


Now deareſt hon! we ly . J 0 e 
That in thy ſervice wre 15 1 300 
May active, holy, faithful prove, 193 
Deriving ſtrength from thee. 1 5 
O let us ſtill in thee abide, dg ũ 
For Babes we are moſt wee; bo " 


Poor Sinners ſtill, who, without thee, 
Can nought 28, think, or ſpeak. 2955 
We thirſt, O 13 give us, this „ 7 |: 

Jo taſte more of this.G race, <0 = 


More of thatStream which from the Ro 


Flow'd thro the Wilderneſs. .. ... FF (6 | 
'Tis Grace atone. that feels our < | : 
Grace keeps us inly por; 33 £4 
And, Oh! that nothing elle but cn. 
TY rule for evermorce. | 
EI tp Fel Bk Fu. DW FIT Þ 7 

”=— run el. 8 (ne 1 1 


Let = praiſe to hig OF iv. 1 
N at G9: 8 Right e in ! eav'a 


Thou art 3 204 any thaw; 3 _ „ 


m's Seed 
Glory of thy C cl and Head. | 


Thee the Angels ceaſcleſ 8 . e e 
Thee we praiſe, our Prieſt — Poe: „„ 
Worthy is thy Name of j raiſe, HO en, 0 
Full of Glory, full ot NIE I 7 + as al 


D 


by - »w, . 


_ Of Salvation by thee wrought ;/ 


We, thy little Flock, adore, 


2 In Mercy to our aid deſcend, - 
Or elſe we worſhip thee in vain. . 


Till we our Gop by Faith 


And ſend the cheering bleſſing down. 


x > We bow as Sinners at thy Feet, 
: And bid thee welcome t to our Heart. 


6 
Thou haſt the glad Tidings brought 


Wrought — for all thy Church ; ds we | 10 5 / V 
Worſhip in their Company.” ee gun, 


Thee, the Loxb, for evermoree N 
Ever with Aenne ©. ode 
"Till we jon with hoy above. AY 


H * MN. Al. 1 


ELOVED $avioun, Faithful Friend, ©... 
The Joy of all thy Croſss Train 


In vain we meet to ſing and _ 
If Canisr his influence with-hold: 
Our Hearts remain as cold as Bars X 


Then let us feel thy healin ne” 8 
And view th A reconciling Face; 
Yea, prove thy Prefence in theſe means yy 
To bleſs a wile and hel plels Race. 


Here manifeſt thyſelf i in Peace ; 5 
Thy faithful Mercies now make known: 4 
Oh! breathe on us a gale of Grace, 


We gladly for thy comin wait, 11155 3 57 
Seeking to know thee as thou art; 7 


* 


1 there a thing that x moves ma Beil 5 
A Heart as hard as Stone 
Or warms a Heart as cold as Ice? 
Tis Jzsv's Blood alone! 
One drop of this can truly chear 
And heal the wounded Soul; 
What multitudes of broken Hearts.” 
This living Stream makes whole! 


Hark, O my Soul!-what ſing the Choirs: / 
Around the glorious Throne? 


Hark! the ſlain Laus for evermore 


Sounds in the ſweeteſt tone: * | 
The Elders there caſt down their Crowns, | Z 

And all, both Night and ö 
Sing praiſe to him, who ſhed his Blood, 

And waſh'd their Guilt away. FH 


And this while here will we proclaim, 
Chearful in our degree, 
That thro' the ſacrificed Lana, Sa) 
Sinners may pardon'd be. 1 
Do thou, O Loxv, make ev Ty. Day, 
Thy Grace to us more ſweet, 91 
Till borne from Earth and Sin way, 8 


We worſhip at figs Feet. 05 „ bo 


F . 


F 
0 41418 wh 
ie 


H v MN Iv. Mn 4. 


E that in his Coutts are found; 358 rpg 
Liſt ning to the joyful ſound, 

Loſt and helpleſs as ye are, 
Sons of Sorrow, Sin, and Care, 


3 6 2% 


37 


1 


Glorify the King of Kings, * iT "£7 * £1 
| Take the Peace the Goſpel bring. a 


Turn to Cuxisr yorr for! in E. 
View his bloody Sacrifice? 6 s 1 
See in him your Sins for, irn, f 
Pardon, Holineſs, and eay” «Fg 
Glorify the King of Kings, 
Take the "a he Go bi ir 


* 


H'Y MN. XXIV. , bs 
_ ain 


Low ye the Trum t, Mb 
The ally ſolemn es, | 5 
a all the Nations know [£787 f evo | Ne 0 : 
To Earth's remoteſt bound, els , 
The Vear of Jubilee is come; 5 It irq gli: 
Return, ye ranſom'd' Sinners, abet e 


The Goſpel Trumpet hear, 
The News of heavenly Grace; 1 
ve happy Souls draw near, 
.* Behold your Saviovr's Face: 3 
The Year of. Jubilee is come; 5 5 
Return to your eternal e 2% 0 


Extol the Laws of Gon, 

The all-atoning Lams ; 

© Redemption i in his Blood, 5 
Throughout the World ptochaim: hs 

The Year of Jubilee is come; qi $2fa"oþ 

| Return, ye ranſom d Sinners hamef MES 


— 


SH. A. 2 | 


an) 


H Y M * IXXxVI. SIE 


n 


con AND were ro 18505 CHRIST, | | r. u. 5 


OME, ye Wen poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, fick and ſore, 
Jrovs ready ſtands to ſave you 9 4 
Full of Pit y join'd with Pow = g's K en 
He is able, he! is able, he is hey n OR | 
Ae is willing: doubt No ore. 


Ho! ye needy ; 8 and welcome; 
God's free Bounty 

True Belief, and ex Re pentance, 
Ev'ry Grace that's brings ing 38 68 nigh, 


4 


Without Money, w out Moticy, wit Mo 55 e 


neys 


Come to Jzsvs, cine; and' buy. 185 


Let not Conſcience make you linger; 
Nor of Fitneſs fondly eg ; N 
All the Fitneſs he require 
Is, to feel your Need of him 


This he 0 you, this he e you, e be, 85 | 


you 
Tis the Spirit's riſing Beam. „ 


Come ye weary, heavy laden, 5 1 i ny 
|  Bruisd and mangled by = Fall; | 

If you tarry till you're better, | 
| You will never come at all, 


Not the Righteous, not the Rh not the al 


Righteous ; 


| Agonizing <7 


Sinners, Jeavs came io call e 


N 
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(+ 94}; 

1 in the Garden, 8 

Lo! your Maker proſtrate liess: 
On the bloody Tree behold him: 

Fear him cry, before he dies, Ss 

It is fniſt d; it is fniſi d; it is nia? » 21 

Sinners, will not this ſuffice? ? ] 


Lo! th' incarnate; Gop, aſcended, | 
' Pleads the Merit of his Blood. | 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; : 5 . 


Let no other Truſt intrude. | | | 
None but Jzsvs, none but Ixsus, none but Jesvs 5 
Can do helpleſs San ad, 5 


Saints and Angels join'd i in Concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the Laws; | 
While the bliſsful Seats of Heavin _ 
| Sweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! ! 
Sinners. here may 18 the ſame. 


ur MN LXXXVIL. 0 . Te P, 1. : 


ELCOME, welcome, Bleſſed Servant, = 
Meſſenger of Jzsu's Grace! _ = 
0 3 beautifu = Het — 
Him that brings good News of St - 
All hail Herald, all hail Herald, Kc, 
PTPTPDrieſt of Gov thy People 8 Joy. 


| Savious, bleſs his Meſſage to us, 
Give us Hearts to hear the ſound _ 
Of Redemption, dearly purchas'd 
I wy ath and precious Wounds, 


E reveal 


1 


0 reveal it, O reveal it, ce. 45 5 8900 
Io our poor and a Sapp. 520 


„ oj 
: Give Reward of Grace and Glory, airs BR, 
To thy faithful Labourer dear, . 
Let the Incenſe of our Hearts be De 
Otfer'd up in Faith and Prayer. 
_ Vleli, O bleſs him; bleſs, O bleſs him, 4 8 
Ow henceforth, for evermore. . 


n I . ain. 


oN THE brarn or A A BELIEVER. | Co * 


HY do we mourn 8 Friends? 
Or ſhake at Death's Alarms Lad 2 

ITis but the Voice that Jesvs Rp 

To call them to his Arms. 


Are we not tending upwands ue. e 17 
As laſt as Time eee J e $141 

Nor would we with the Hours more laws true 
To keep us from our Love  _ a 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey | „ th 
There the dear Fleſh of Ixsus lay, 3 
And left a long Perfume. n 


The Graves of all his Saints he bleſsd. 1 

And ſoften d ev'ry Bed: „ 
Where ſhould the r Members et. ; 
But with the ng Head? "4 '* 


E 


= - (i745) 


' Thence he arofe, aſcending high, 

| And ſhew'd our Feet the way: 
| Up to the Loan o 8 Wy, ety 
| At the great Ri ingeday. TINT 82 61 - 


HYMN LXXXIX.. Sel. 1 v. 2. —— 


18 E up, m Span thy Bride oom waits, 
R d thy Fa Saber | | 


2 Thy fainting Soul to chear; 

Open to me, I come. to bleſs, 

And clothe the with m ee 
And baniſh all thy Fear. 


All reas ning thoughts I will Rees 
And tell thee. of my dying Love, F OS tan 
Thuy Soul to captivatez oO © 
| _ Upo he N _ non : Gs Ti 

1 | My s the Drops venin All, | : 
5 Wirte I to bleſs thee wait. i 


% 


What pleafing Voice is this I hear? 
| Soul, 'tis the-Lams, thy Maſter dear, * 
| Pig Jesvs, none but he: 
Oh! bid me, Jzsvs, bid me come; 
And take a weary. Trav'ller home: „ 
I long to be ſet free. | 8 0 


;e poor Soul in thee find. Reſt; 
And 1 leaning on thy loving Breaſt, 
Caſt all my Griefs away: 
Skreen me beneath the cooling Gn, 
Which is for o Pilgrims made, | 
To chear them the way. = 


+++ &x © 
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HYMN. XC: run worrürbs. vi wi 224 _ 


Ye dying ſons of Men, 8 
e d in fin and Wo, 
The Goſpels s voice attend, 
While Jesvs ſends tb you; | + 7 
Le periſhing and guilty come, Wow 1: 
In Jesus Arms there yet is room, | 


No longer now delay, $05 £3 6 TDI ENS =_ 
Nor vain' excuſes * 15, in 
He bids you come to Day „ 
 Tho' poor, and blind, and lame; * 
All things are ready, Sinner, col 1 abu? 
For every trembling Soul here 3 mom. Ge 1 4 
£7 5 ö 
Believe the heavy! nly Word. e Al 
His Meſſengers proclaimm 
He is a gracious Lo Rp, . „ 1 
And Faithful is his Nane: * 


Backſliding Souls, return and come, * » be T&F i 
Caſt off Deſpair, there yet is roo. ©. 208 wy 


Compell'd by bleeding Love. 
Ye 3 Sheen draw near, ad ARR. 
Carisr calls you from above, DA es 
His charming Accents heir? 
Let whoſoever will, now come, 


In Mercy's Breaſt there yet is or: 3; 


| HY: MN KO. N *% 
' LIGHT SHINING: our op DARKNESS, 6. % 


OD moves in a erious way, 
G His Wonders e * * 


qc) 


He plants bis Foo in the Sea, 
ets Fatt 


Wei in unfathomable Mines 
Of never-failing ſkill, 
He treaſures up by bright Deſi 


r 


Ye fearful Saints freſh courage take; 
Iꝓy᷑ be Clouds ye fo much dread + 
Are with Mercy, and ſhall break 
In on your Head. To 


Judge not the Lond by feeble Senſe, 5 
: Bot truſt him for his Grace: 
Behind a frowning Providence 
He e er 


I 


= NO: a bitter taſte, 
The beet will be the Flow'r. | 


Riad Unbelief is ſure to err, 
And ſcan his Work in vain; 
Gov is his own Interpreter, 


| 1 HYMN Xii. SELF-RXAMINATION: 0. 


O FOR a cloſer walk with Gov, 
| A calm and heav'nly Frame! 

A Light to ſhine upon the Road 
"That leads me to "Ow Laus! 


® The deareſt Idol I have known, 


—_ 


"4%" 


Where is the Bleſſedneſs 1 knew, e 
When firſt I ſaw the Lud? 
Where is the rig op view eh | 5 ph 3 
Of Jxsvs and his Word! e 


What peaceful Hours l then „ bs 

| How ſweet their Mem'ry ſtill! 
But now I find an aching void, | 

Which Go alone can fill. 


Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet Meſſenger of reſt! 

I hate the Sins make me mown,”: 4:3" 8 
That drove thee from my Breaſt. | 


Whate'er that Idol be, ts 
Help me to bear it from thy Throne, e 
| And worſhip only Thee. _ 


80 ſhall my walk be cloſe with G. 
Calm and ference my Frame! eh 
And Light divine mark out the Road e 
That leads me to the Laus. N 


Jesus. my Lon, Ale, my Light, 


O come with b 


Break radiant through the be ſhades of es 
And chaſe theſe Clouds away! = 


Then ſhall the Soul with rapture ace fu | 
The tokens of thy Love : 

But the full Glories of EF Face 

Are N known * 


„„ HYMN. 


I 
HYMN XCIII. FOR INCREASE 1N GRACE, c. u. 


GIVE me, Gama give me till 
My Poverty to know; 11 hi i 
Increaſe my Faith, each Day in Grace 
And Knowledge may I grow 


Open ſtill more the Myſtery 
Of thy dear bleeding Cros: 
And for this precious Pearl, let me 
Count all things elſe but 'Droſs 7 ES 


O how tra nſcendent 3 is that Grace, 
Which thou doſt then beſtow, 
When nothing in myſelf I feel 

But Miſery and Woe! 


Tis then indeed, my gracionsiLonp, / 
Thy ſuffering StatezIiſee, 


And through that veil with joy behold 
Thy a tine to me. : | 


Hv NM N Nc. 1 
eee CHRIST'S, u gs. 


Mv. Lonp! Ivete 3 
On thy wondrous: Litdecdocine; 3 
How I have he ſame abuſed, 
Slighted, diſregarded thee? + 
To thy Church and thee a Stranger, - 
Pleas'd with what diſpleaſed thee: 
Loſt, yet could perceive no Danger; 
' Wounded yet no Wound could ſee, 


= » : 


(090) 


But unwearied thou purſu'dſt Pang os l cri 
Still thy calls repeated came; :; 3 
Till on Calvary's Mount I yiew'd thee, 

Bearing my reproach and blame. 
Then o'erwhelm'd with ſhame and forzoWe, bo. 
Wbilſt I view each piereed Lim. 

Tears bedew the ſcourges furrow f 

Mingling with we PRIPE ſtream. | | 


aus *- 4 < 

I no more at Mary weed. e e 
Droppiag Tears upon the Grave; YR 

Farneſt aſking all around her, x at oTÞ 

Where is he who died to ſave? pins card $:n4 


Dying Love her Heart attracted z 
Soon ſhe felt his'rifing:Pow's ; 
| He who Mary thus affected, 
Eids his e weep no more. : 


> A 


14033137 


( \LORY ws to 8 © 9 rl 

AF Let Heav'n and Earth ie 
Ly 

5 Angels his Love adore, _ 
Who all our Sorrows bore, 4 


And Saints cry, everm Fe, ah wo. 
oY 2 the laut. 


3 they aroundthe- Thame n 
Chearfully join in one, ETFS 
tos his Name: 
We, who have felt his. Blond 
Sealing our Peace with Gov, On 
Sound his dear Fame abroad; 2 . 
| g the ns! | 


Join 


1921 — 91 us with all the Life of Lon. 35 


EL. (% 


Un all the ranfora'd F 
Our Lonp and Con to bleſs: 


"pre ye is Name? 
In him we wilt rejo TEL 


Making a chearful ful noiſe ; FOI 209 
And out, with Heart and Voice, 4 
Worthy the Lays! 


Tho' we muſt change our Place, | 
| Yet ſhall} we never ceaſe ff 7 2 4440 
Praiſing bis Name: pk 
To bim we'll Tribute bring ; | ; 
Hail him our gracious King 
And without — fing, - 7 

| TO! the Lana! * 


H y MN © XOVI. 
DESIRING, DIVINE. COMMUNION. 2 1 . 


'E SUS, the all-reſtoring Word. 
J Our fallen Spirits hope, 
After thy lov —— Lozo, 
O when ſhall we wake up? 


Thou, O our Gov, thou 1 
The Life, the Sos, in , the "0 
ru ou 


Yoke ang Fe g Fodiſt ps ſtay. 


All that thou doſt vous beſtow '- 

Of Heav'n, vouchſafe to oe ( my 3 
Give us, O Lonp, thyſelf to know, 5 
In thee to walk and live. „ e 


In myſtic Union] _ 


75 2 38 


66. 


Us to thyſelf, and let us prove 
The ellowſhip divine. 


Open the intercourſe between 
"Our longing Souls and thee, 
Never to be broke off again, 

Thro' all * 


HYMN xcvn. GOOD FRIDAY. L. u. 


VIS Gniſh'd !<the Mzs1an dies; 
Cut off for ſms, but not his own! 
Accompliſh u is the Sacrifice, | | 
The great Redeeming work is done. 


Finiſh'd the firſt Tranſg reſſion i is, | 

And purg'd the gull of actual Sin . 
And everlaſting Righteouſneſs _ 

Is brought, for all his People, Ins 


"Tis hniſh'd, all my gut a os 

1 want no Sacrifice beſide; - © 
For me, for me, the Laus is lain, 
And I'm for. ever juſtify d. 


TL; Sin, Death, and Hell, are now fubdu'd; 


All Grace i is now to Sinnen ivn: 
And, lo! I plead th' atoning Blood. 
For Pardon 5 Holineſs, and Heav n. 


4 


HYMN XcvI. THE SAME. ods 


F Tr faſt, my Tears, the cauſe i is great; 
This Tribute claims an injurd Friend: 
7” a One 


6 82) 


One whom I long ꝓurſu'd with hate, 
And yet he lov'd me to the end. 


When Death his Terrors round me ſpread, 
And aim'd his Arrows at my head, 
Cnxisr interpos'd, the wound he bore, 
And bade the Monſter dare no more. 


: | Faſt flow, my Tears, yet faſter flow, | 
Stream copious as yon purple tide, 


-  _ 'TPwas I that dealt the deadly blow, 


I urg'd the hand that pierc'd his fide. 
Keen pangs, and agonizing ſmart _ | # 
Oppreſs his ſoul, and rend his heart; 

hile Juſtice, arm'd with pow'r divine, 
Pours on his head what's due to mine. 


Faſt, and yet faſter, flow o 
Love breaks the heart, and drains the eyes; 

His viſage marr'd, tow'rds Heav'n he rears, 
And, pleading for his Murd'rer dies! 

My grief nor meaſure knows, nor end, 

Till he appears the Sinner's Friend! 

And gives me in an happy hour, 


To feel the riſen Saviovxs pow 'r. 


HYMN NCIX, TRIBVLATION» . 26. 
: f favour'd Saints of Gov, 
1 His Meſſengers and Seers, 


The narrow path of ſuff rings trod, 
And walk d this vale of tears: 


Through fore afflitions paſt 
Io better worlds above; 


5 Say, poor Sinner, loviſt thou me? 


183 
And more than comquertd vll at lat, „ 0 
Through our REDEWMER'S love. | 


Suff rers like them beneath, 

Through much diſtreſs and pain, 
Through various toils of fin ad denn, n 
We come with them to reign. | Wo 


Jesvs, our Elorious King, 

Shall wipe our tears away, _ 
And call us up, his praiſe TY 2 — 

In everlaſting day. # 


The j joys ineffable I 
That from thy Preſence flow; 
The fulneſs, here, we cannot tell, 
But, Lonp, we die to know. 


I H Y M N C. 
PROFESSOR, Lovesr*ra6v cnnir? r. Me 
ARK! my Soul! it the Lon; 


'Tis thy Saviovs,: hear his 
Jzsvs ſpeaks, and fpeaks to thee; © © 


I deliver'd thee when bound, 

And, when wounded, heabd thy ound: 
Sought thee wand'ting, ſet thee right, __ A 
Turn'd thy darkneſs Into light,” pI 5 1 


Can a woman's tender care 4 4 tema 

Ceaſe towards the child ſhe bare? . 

Tes, ſhe may forgetful be, e, 
hs will L remember 26 | KEE 


64 


47 Mine i 18 ad unchanging love, FP TE 
- Higher than the heig hts above: 


Deeper than the Jepths beneath, 


Free and faithful, ag as death, pl Pen 


FF? £e"? 


| Thou ſhalt ſes my glory ſoon, 
When the work of. ary ſoon, 
Partner of my throne ſhalt be, 


| Say, poor Sinner, loyſt thou me?” 0 


Lox, it is my chief complaint, 

That my love is weak and faint; | 

Yet I love thee and adore, © 
0 for Grace n ene, 


. 8 


| . 91 + HYMN Cc: 8 REASONING, 


ESUS, Friend of Sinners. hear 
A feeble Creature prayß:- 
"Fo That debt of fin fet clear, 

or ve nought to . 

gk, O ſpeak ay Banka; . 


ö Love me freely, ſeal my peace, 
And bid me weep no more. 


Though my fins as mountains riſe, 
And fell, and reach to Hevn 
Mercy is above the ſkies, 
5 13 1 ſhall ſtand forgivn: 
1 ty is my guilt's increaſe, 
t greater 1s thy mercy's ba 


From th'o ppreſfive ſenſe of fin. 
Ay is i r e 2 


4:66 54 . — 


poor rene Soul reſtore ; > 27 


Love me freely, c. IJ ie 


2, 
+ 
; 

* 
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Blood and righteouſneſs divine 
Can reſcue even mef 
HoLv SetriT, ſned thy grace, 726,88 


And let me feel the ſoft ning ſhow: $2 
Love me freely, ſeal my . 
And bidie me ee en e e, 


H YMN. Cu. ij 5 4408 l f 


PREEGRACE to ev'ry Heav'n-born Su 
Will be their conſtant theme; 5 
Long as eternal ages roll, 


They'll fill adore the LEGIT ing 


Free-Grace p< Bp can. " - che Jears.. Je, 

From our lamenting I es; 5 eg 5 

Can raiſe our Souls from guilty 1 | 
To joy ou never dies. 


Free- Grace can Death itſelf put-brave, Wh 
And take its ſting away: 7 
Can Souls unto the Sumo g fave, ien | 


And them to Heav'n COnvey 


Our Saviour by Free-Grace alone. 
His building ſhall complete; 
With ſhouting oy for che 


Crying, Grace, CO e 


May 1 be found a living tone 0 | 
n Salem's ſtreets 1 i; 107 
And help to ſing before the at + 
Fre-Grace and 175 . | 
. 06 e 


1 
2 


| 8 When this poor liſping, fata wing a 


| 36 1 


HY 1 N cn. 
PRAISE FOR THE FOUNTNIN OPENED. * To Mo 


"HERE is a Fountain Gl'a with blood 
Drawn from Immanver's veins 
And Sinners, plung'd beneath that flood, | 
Loſe all their guilty ſtains. 


The dying Thief rejoic'd to ke, 

Phat Fountain in his day; 

And there have I, as vile as he, 
Waſh'd all my ſins . | 


ing 1 th Ad blood 
25 Sunn Wig Bs. 

Till all the ranſom'd of G0 
Be ſav d, to tin no more. 5 


Exer ſince, by Faith, I faw the 3 
Thy flowing wounds ſupphy, 
Redeeming love has been my theme,” 
And ſhall be till T die. 0 


Then in a nobler, a fong 
Fil fing thy pow to fave ; 


* 
* ; #+ 
4 


4 


Lies fient in the grave. 


Lon, I believe thou haſt prepard SEE by 2 
(Unworthy tho 1 be) e 
For me a blood-bought freeman," al 2 


A golden harp for the? oy be x 


Tis ſtrung, and _ for 3 
And for md by pow'r _ 


6891 
1 fund, in Gov the FaTHER's ears, . 
No other name Pub ER 


1 1 ir N crv. £ 
WHAT SHALL 1 RENDER To THE lors! wy 


„OR mercies countleſs as the lands, 
Which daily 1 receive 
From Jzsus my Redeemer's hands, 
My Soul, what canft thou give? | 


Alas! from ſuch a Heart as mine, 
What can 1 bring him forth? 
My beſt is ſtain d and dy d with . 01 8512 
8 My all is nothing wort n. 


vet this acknowledgment rn make 
For all he has beſtow'd; 5 
Salvation's facred cup Pl take, 
And call upon my" Gop. 


The beſt returns for one Like me, in Gag 
So wretched and ſo pooerr,,,r 
Is from his gifts to draw a plea, n 
And afk him ſtill tor more. 


I cannot ſerve him as I ov ght, 
No works have I to boa 3 1 

Yet would I glory in the — : + 29 

That I ſhall owe uw W 


8 — 9 


O wonder of wonders? aſtoniſh'd I gaze 


HYMN cv. ros CHRISTMAS-DAY, Pe. M. . 


JESUS my Saviour, L fain would embrace 
Thy name * thy nature, thy Spirit and 


Ky trace the dear. of Jesvs my Lond. 
And glory in him whom the nations a bort d. 


To ſee in a manger the Ancient of . 
And Angels proclaiming the Stranger denn, 
And telling the that Jusos i is bor! 


My Gon, my Cazaron, the Heavns did bow 
To ranſom offenders, and ſtoop d low; 
The body prepar'd by his Faruxn | 


And on the kind errand moſt joyfully comes. 


For thoufands of Sinner the Lond bow d his head, 
For thouſands of Sinners. he groan'd and he bled: 

My Spirit rejoices, the work it is done: , 
My Soul is redeemed, Salvation i is won. 


My Gop is returned to. glory on high; 

When Death makes a paſſage then to him III fy; 
ladly will leave all m are bebind, 

petting in ** we all Il be ie © % 


HYMN. Naim XCe 0.18. 4 | 


O GOD, our 8 ages paſt, 


Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter _ che ſtormy blaſt, 
ed our eternal home. | 


Vader 


Under the ſhader of t 
Thy Saints have dwe 

Sufficient is thy arm alone 
And our deſente js furt. A ng 


Thou tumeſt man, a8 to ut, - 
Of which he firſt was made: 

And, when thou ſpeak'ſt the word, 7 \Rerunn," 
Tis inſtantly abey'd.,, m1 vrt to 31 


But, Lam with you; (ich the Ty e 

y Saints ſha 0 Oe 1 Ai ate 

Nor will Ie er foxſabe my un 4: 
% Fox whom the Saviour dy'd.” N 


Through ev ry ſeen of life and death” 
Thy promiſe is our truſt : 
And this ſhall be our Children's long 
When we are cold in duſt? 


O God, our help in ages paſt, 

Our hope for years to come ; . 

Be thou our guard, while life ſhall lat. 
And our WR home? . 


HYMN cv. Lb TIN . 


h ve claim thee for our oe. 8 
Our Kiuſman, near ally d in blood; -- „ 5 5 | 

leſh of our fleſh, bone of our bon, 

The Son of Man, the Som of — 24 
And lo! we lay us at thy feet, 

Dor ſentence at thy mouth to meet. 8 


Partaker of my fleſh below. e 
To thee, 0! 2 1 apply; 
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Thou wilt thy poor tehtibnsktiow :; 


Exclude me from thy guardian care, 


Thee, Savtovn, in my greateſt iced, 


Under thy wing 


| Haſt thou nat undertock my cate, 
Anſwer me from that-bleedin groſs, + 
And let my Soul, betroth'd to ther.“ 


> 
£ ff 
4 

* 
*$ 
f 
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Thou never eat thyſelf deny, 


Or ſlight a ſinful Beggar's prayer! 7 th 


I truſt my greateſt Friend to prove: 
No- Oer thy meaneſt Servant ſpr ended 
The ſkirt of thy redeeming lo ũlw. 
: protecting take, 1 12 
or thy anexcies fake 


* 
* 4 Boi. "Wh * 


And ſave me 


| Loxo, over all, to worms ally'd? 


Demand thy dearly . ranſom d bride : 


Thine, wholly thing, for ever be. 8 


HYMN CVIII. w S0 snEFMEND. 10 u. 


Tou Shepherd of Irrel divine. 
The joy of the contrite in heart: 
For cloſer communion they pine, | 


The * wad oh! whewſhatlive find. 
ere all, Who their Shepherd obe, 
Are fed, on thy ſboſom reclin d, * 9:0 box 1141 


Ah! ſhew us that happieſt-place, . 560 ard 
That place of thy People's abode, —  _ 
Where Saints in an ecſtaf gaze, ++ 8 [+ 3 61564 
And hang on a crueify d 309; l 


Thy love for loſt Sinners declane © + 
Thy paſſion and death on the tree: 
Our ſpirits to Calvary bear, 

To ſuffer and triumph with thee. ab 


'Tis there with the Lambs of e Bock, 
There only we'd. covet to reſt, 4 
To lie at the foot of the rock, 

Or riſe to be hid in thy breaſt, 


'Tis there we would aways abide, 

And never a moment departs 
Conceal'd in the cleft of thy be, 1 
Eternally held in deed . 8 


HYMN CIX. 10018 vrro ear 8 


WEET the moments, ah n. blefing, - 
Which before-the:crofs-l-ſpend;; 

Life, and health, and peace polieſſing | 

From the Sinners dy in Friend. : 


Here I'll fit, for ever vi 


Mercy's ſtreams 8 — of blood ; 3 
Precious drops my Soul bedewing,' 
Plead and claien: my peace with Gov, n 


Truly bleſſed i is thinſation, / Eel 
Low before his-crols to lie 

While 1 lee divine compaſſion | 
Floating in his languid' eye; 

Here it is I find-my eaven, 

While upon Cane I gaze; 

Love I much? I've much forgiven ; 
Tm a miracle of grace. 


0 920 
1 and grief, ng Heart ey: watt 
With my tears his feet V1! bathe ; 
Conſtant ſtill in Faith abiding, . 
Life deriving -fronr his death. 
May I till enjoy this feeling, _ 
5 In all need to Irsus 80+ „„ 
4 | Prove his wounds each day more Heating 
1 And himſelf more ply N ; 


— 
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HYMN- cx. M . u. 


TOp, Sinner, and think, 
S Male ya farther tp 4 


Will 190 ine bra 
ede 
All your fins will round you crowd, 
Sins of a blood crimſon dye: 
Each for vengeance crying loud, 
And what can you reply? + 


Say, have you an arm like Gon, 
That you his will oppoſe? . 
Fear ou not that iron rod 
ith which he breaks his foes? 
Cn El im 
en nt a 
And the Earth all melt away 5 
| Like Wax befare the flame, 


Tho your heart be made of del, 
Tour forehead lind with braſs, 


Gov at length will make keel. 
He will not let Ou | | SEL IM 
Sinners then in et you par | 2 


Biocon they now * his S 


— 


Gio): 


Rocks and mountains on us fall, 7 
And hide us from his face. 


F 
. You may his ws 5 | 
Tho' his N n Hh - 42h 
He ſtill forbears the blow: | 
'Twas for Sinners Jesus died, '-; © * 
| Sinners he invites to come: 
None who come ſhall be denied, 
He ſays, g's ſtill is n oboe . 


3 


HYMN CXI., EVERLASTING Love,” b. 6. 


NE I have found the blefſed 2 
Where my Soul's anchor ma 

The Laus of Gon, who for n 13 , 

| Was from the World's foundation ſlain: 
Whoſe mercy ſhall unſhaken ar 
When Heav'n and Earth are away. 


0 Love, thou bottomleſs ab | 

My fins are ſwallow'd up in Res 
Cover'd is my unrighteouſneſs, 1 
From condemnation now I'm 5 
| While Jesv's blood, thro” Earth and Sue, 
| Mercy, free boundleſs mercy! cries. | 


" Faith I plunge me in this b g 
ere is my hope, my joy, my 
Hither, ee Hell alan, 1 fee, 7 
And look unto my Saviouxs breaſt: 85 1 
Away, ſad doubt and anxious es r 
Mercy i is only written there? 5 


61940) 
"Tho! wives and ſtorms go oer my head, 
Tho' ſtrength and health and friends by bone. 
Tho' Joys be wither'd all, and dead, | 
Tho! ev'ry comfort be withdrawn; 1 85 


Stedfaſt on this my Sbul felies, 
Farnxx, thy mercy never dies. 


Fix d on this ground will I remain, 0 
Though my heart fail and fleſh decay; 
This anchor ſhall my Soul ſuſtain, 
hes Earth's foundations melt away; 
Load s full power I then ſhall prove, 
with an everlaſting love ! 


: HYMN cn. 5 PANTING AFTER GOD; . u. 


HOU. hidden Ibvr. of God, whoſe height, 
Whoſe depth unfathom'd, no man knows, 
I ſee from far thy beauteous light, | 
Inly I ſigh for thy repoſe : | 
My Heart is pain d, nor can it be 
At reſt, till it find-reſt in thee. 


ls there a thing beneath the Sun, 
That ſtrives with thee my Heart to ſhare, 
Oh take it thence, and reign alone | 
The Lord of ev'ry motion there: | 
Then ſhall my, Heart:from Earth be. free, „ ä 
When it has: und. repoſe in the. 


Oh hide this ſelf froth wie; that 1 
He more, but CnRtsr, in me may live! 
vile affections crucify, 
or let one darling luſt ſurvive: 


Ff 


10 


(: 95 8 ) 5 


In all things nothing ma I e 


* * 


Nothing delire, or ſeek, but .thee! ?:? 


O love! thy ſov'reign aid impart 
To ſave me from low-thoughted care, 
Chaſe this ſelf-will thro' all my Heart. 
Through all its latent mazes there: 1 
Make me thy duteous Child, that! 1 
Ceaſeleſs may ABBA, FATHER), cry 4 | 


* 
= 2 7 + 
* 1 8 


Each moment draw from Earth away : 
My Heart, that lowly waits thy Call; 


vg Speak to my inmoſt Soul and day: sf nc 


To feel thy power „ to hear thy: voice, ale 
To taſte thy love, be all my choice. 


* 


F x + SEE. 82 4 F et 7 q 
HYMN CXUI. SACRAMENT: | L. . 


PTY the helpleſs Sade mn nd 2 
Who would believe thy gracious word; 


\ Xx 


But own my Heart, with ſhame/and grief, 


A ſink of fin and unbelieff.. 


Lox, in thy hauſe I read there's room, 
And vent'ring hard, behold.I come; 

But can there, tell me, can there be, 
Amongſt thy Children, room for me? 


I eat the Bread and drink the Wine,” 
But Oh! my Soul wants more than ſign; 
I faint, unleſs I feed entthee, + * 


2 4 


And drink thy Blood, as. ſhed ſor me. 


* 


D 


For Sinners, Logn; mou cam t to bleed ; is f:] 
And I'm a Sinner vile indeed! beh. 
Lonp, I believe thy Grace is free: "ops 

Oh, magnify it now in me, 


HYM N xiv. FUNERAL» 6. 7 5 


OW happy are the Souls above. 
From ſin $a ſorrow free!! 
Wafer they are now at reſt, 
| all his glory fee, 7 


| Worthy the Lans, aloud they ery, / OS 
That brought us here to Gov: - 
In ceaſeleſs hymns of praiſe they ſhout | 
The . n. * 


With wond'ring recollect 

| Their fears aß pry hey woes IP 

And bleſs the won. a _— wad love, 
Which brought them fafe at laſt, —_ 


They ſollow the exalted Lans, 

Where er they ſee him go; 

And at the footſtool of his grace : 
Their blood-bought Crowns they throw. 


Losp, let the merit of thy death, 
_ To me be likewiſe givo; 
And 1, with them, ſhall ſhout thy praiſe. 
Through all the ours of Heav'n, 


HYMN Xv. nt SAME. * „ 


AKED as from the Earth we came, 


nd * to life at firſt, We | 


6 


We to the Earth return again, | 
And mingle with our duſt. 


The dear delights we here enjoy 
And fondly call our own, 

Are but ſhort favours borrow'd now, 

Io be repaid anon. 


Tis Gon that lifts our 1 high, 
Or inks them to the grave, 
He gives, and (bleſſed be his name! ) 
He takes but what he gave. 


Peace, all our angry paſſions then, 
Leet each rebellious ſigh, 
Fe filent at his ſov'reign will, 

And ev'ry murmur die. 


If ſmiling Mercy crown our lives, 
Its praiſes ſhall be ſpread, | 

And we'll adore the zaſtice too, 
That ſtrikes our nene dead. 


HYMN cxvl. CHRIST" 8 COMPASSION, | 


WITH joy we meditate the grace 
Of our Hicn PRIEST above; ; 
His Heart is made of tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with love. 


Touch'd with a ſympathy vithio; | 
He knows our feeble frame: 

He knows what ſore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the ſame, : 
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He in the days of feeble fleſh. 


Pour'd out his cries and tears, 


And in his meaſure feels afreſh 


What ev'ry Member bears. 


He'll never quench the ſmoaking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame; 


The bruiſed reed he never breaks, 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. 


Then let our humble faith addreſs 
Fis mercy and his pow'r; 


We ſhall obtain deliv'ring grace | 
In the diſtreſſ ing hour. . 


HYMN CxvlI. THE NAME oF JESUS. C. M. 
He ſweet the name of Jxsus ſounds 


In a believer's ear! 


It ſoothes his ſorrows, heals his wounds, 


And drives away his fear, 


It makes the wounded ſpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breaſt; 


*Tis manna to the hun noh ſoul, 


Dear name! . . on which 1 build, 
My ſhield and hiding place; 


My never failing treas'ry fill'd 


With boundleſs has of grace! 


Jesvs! my Shepherd, Huſband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Prieſt, and Kin ; ; 


My Lonp, my lite, my way, my end, : 


cept the praiſe I brin g. 1 
Weak | 


CSF. 


Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmeſt thought; 

But when I ſee Thee as Thou art, 
III praiſe Thee as I ought. 


Till then I would thy love proclaim 
With-ev'ry fleeting breath; | 

And may the muſic of thy name 
Refreih my ſoul in death ! 


By S T Spirits above whoſe garments appear, 
Waſh'd white in the Blood of the LAZ 

| clean and fair; ne 
You now in full triumph his conqueſts can ſing, 
Whilſt J, a poor Pilgrim, my mite will caſt in. 


* 


Like Jzsvs you ſhine, and him face to face ſee, 
I envy you not when by faith he meets me; 
His ſmiles you enjoy now unclad from my clay, 
He loves and he pities my ſorrows each day. 
Lou hail him in light, at his feet your crowns fall, 
At his feet as a Sinner, I there find my all 
He now makes my Heaven while Earth me ſur- 
rounds, | = We 

Like a Hart o'er theſe mountains he ſkips and he 
| bounds, | | 

My griets and my ſorrows, his tender heart bears, 
In fellowſhip ſweet I caſt on him my cares, | 

On his boſom my head ſhall recline night and day, 

With him I will ſuffer while here 1 do ftay! * 


F 2 5 | He 
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| He ſoon ſhall exchange this vile body of mine, 

With your's become faſhion'd in glory divine, 
From Earth into Heaven his praiſes I'll bear, 
His death and his merits our joys ſhall declare, 


HYMN CI. N 
Me love him becauſe he firſt loved us. 1 John iv. 19. 
ORD, thine image thou haſt lent me, 
4 In thy never fading love ; 
When I fell, yet thou haſt ſent ne 
Full redemption from above : 1 
Sacred love! I long to be | 5 
Thine to all eternity. 
Love! to bliſs thou haſt ordained 
Me, e er I began to be 
Gov of love! thou'ſt not diſdained 
Jo become a Man like me: 
Love almighty and divine! 
I would be for ever thine. 


Love! who haſt for me endured 
All the pains of death and hell 
Love! whoſe ſuff rings have procured 
More for me than tongue can tell; 
Sacred love! I long to be ht 
Thiae to all eternity. 


Love! my life, and my Salvation, 
Light and truth, eternal word! 
Thou alone doſt conſolation 
To my linking foul afford: _ 
Love almighty and divine! 1 
I would be for ever thine. 


To 


Loc © Wa 6 


EN 
To thy bleſſed yoke thou'rt tying _ 
Me with cords of grace and love; 
While my heart is ever crying, a 
May I true and faithful prove! „„ 
Sacred love? I long to bee ! 
Thine to all eternity. | 17 


Love! who wilt for ever love me, 
Interceſſor for my ſoul! 
Who ſuſtain'ſt me, light or heavy, 
On thy prieſtly breaſt enroll'd ; 


Love almighty and divine! b 31 


I would be for ever thine, 


Love! who wilt hereafter raiſe me 
From the grave and bed of duſt ; 
Love! whoſe final zeal arrays me 

With a garland 'mong the juſt: 
Sacred love! I long to be - 
Thine to all Eternity. 


H Y M N cxx. | Lam. i. 13 | P, Me 
ARR ye that paſs by; to Jesvs draw nigh, 
To you is it nothing that J=svs ſhould die? 


\ Your ranſom, and peace, your ſurety he is; 
Come, fee, if there ever was ſorrow like his. 


For what you have done his blood did atone, © - 
The Father hath puniſh'd for you his dear Son: 
The Lox, in the day of his anger, did lay 
Our ſins on the Laws, and he bore them away. 


He anſwer'd for all come at his call, 
And low at his Croſs with aſtoniſhment fall! 


Fa + His 


b 1 102) 

His death is thy plea, thy advocate ſee, 

And hear the blood ſpeak that hath anſwer'd for 
3 „ . 


HYMN CXXI. Heb. xi. 13, 14. p. M. 


8 T RANGE Rs and ſojourners below, 
We travel through this wilderneſs; _ 
Seeking the promis'd reſt to not 
In Cuxisr the fountain of true bliſs: 
Me ſeek a place beyond the Skies, 

An everlaſting Paradiſe, 


In this purſuit we ſtand in need +4 
Of daily freſh ſupplies of Grace ; | 

Our ſouls with manna CrzIsT muſt feed, 

While we his leading footſteps trace: 
So ſhall each Pilgrim 5. move 

Onward unto his home above. 


No earthly bliſs is worth our ſtay, 
Or ſtruggle for another breath; 


T)nheſe comforts vaniſh and decay, 


And yield no ſolid joy in death: 
While others vain delights purſue, 
We taſte Gov's love for ever new. 


His Croſs inflicts the deadly blow, 

And crucifies each rebel ſin; 
Peace, love, and joy, hence richly flow, 
And cauſe ſweet melody within: 
Dependent on the Gop of power, 
We glory in a ſufſ'ring hour. 


The new Jeruſulem appears, 
Her Citizens reſplendent ſhine, 


( 103 ) 


For Gor hath wip'd away her tears, 
And fill'd them with the life divine: 
With them we ſhall his glory ſee, 

And praiſe him through Eternity. 


HYMN CXXI. Pſalm xxili. John x. 11. P. u. 


NAH E Lon my paſture ſhall prepare, 
'TL And feed me with a ſhepherd's care; 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful Eye ; 

My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 

And all my midnight hours defend. 


When in the ſultry glebe J faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
| To fertile Vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, - 0 
Amid the verdant Landſcape flow. 2 


Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 

My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 

For thou, O Loxrp, art with me ſill ; 
Thy friendly crook, ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro' the dreadful ſhade, 


Tho' ina bare and rugged way, 

Thro' devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 

Thy bounty {hall my pains beguile, 

The barren wilderneſs thall ſmile, 

With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams {hall murmur all around. 
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HYMN C XXIII. P.M. 
ON JESU. my Gon, come make thine abode 


Within my poor heart : 
O Jesv, come quickly, a Saviour thou art, 


Sal vation I need, I want to be freed 
From all my diſtreſs, _ ” 
And feel in my heart the rich bleſſings of peace. 


I thirſt to be thine, to feel thee within 
Diffuſing abroad 


Thy love, that my heart may aſcend unto Gov. 4 


This, Lonp, thou canſt do, and give me to know 
My ſins are forgivin, 
My treaſure laid up in the Kingdom of Heaven, 


Take me as I am thy property claim; ; 
My nature refine, | 


And form my affections and tempers divine. 


No more would I breathe, for objects beneath; 
But live to thy praiſe, | 


Advancing i in knowledge, and growing in grace. 


HYMN CXXIV. I. M. 


H! that my load of fin were gone! 
Oh that I cou'd at laſt ſubmit, 
At Jesv's feet to lay me down, 
To lay my life at Jsv's feet! 


Reſt for my ſoul I long to find, 
SAVIOUR, if mine indeed thou art, 


Give 
5 e 5 


* * — 
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Give me thy meek and lowly mind; 5 PR 
And ſtamp thine image on my heart. 


When ſhall mine Eyes behold the Lams, 
The Gop of my Salvation fee? _ 

Weary, O Lon, thou know'ſt I am, 

And yet I cannot come to thee, 


Come, Lon, the drooping ſinner chear, 
Nor let thy Chariot wheels delay; 
Appear, in my poor heart, appear, 

My Gor, my SAVIOUR, come away. 


| HYMN cxxv. vor A FUNERAL, p. Me 


He ANNAH to Ixsus on high! 
Another is enter'd his reſt, 

Another is ſcap'd to the Sky, | 
And lodg d in Immanue!'s breaſt : 
The ſoul of our Siſter is gone 

To heighten the triumph above, 
Exalted to IEsus's throne, | 

And claſp'd in the arms of his love. 


How happy the Angels that fall 
Tranſported at IEsuss name ; 

The Saints whom he ſooneſt ſhall call 
To ſhare in the feaſt of the Lawns! 

No longer impriſon d in clay, 

Who next from his Dungeon ſhall fly ? 

Who firſt {hall be ſummon d away? 

My merciful Gop—Is it I? 


O Jzsvs! if this be thy will, - 
That ſuddenly I ſhould depart, 


F5 Thy. 
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Thy counſel of mercy reveal, 
And whiſper the call to my heart: 
O give me a ſignal to know 
If ſoon thou would'ſt have me to move, 
And leave the dull body below, 
And fly to the regions of love. 


HYMN CXXVI. P. u. 


Let every thing that hath breath, praiſe the Lord, 
| Pſalm cl. 6. 


RAISE the Lory, who reigns above, 
And keeps his courts below; 
Praiſe the holy Gop of love, 
And all his greatneſs ſhew, 
Praiſe him for his noble deeds, | 
Praiſe him for his matchleſs power: 
Him from whom all good proceeds. 
Let Earth and Heav'n adore, 


| Publiſh, ſpread to all around 
The great Immanuel's name: 
Let the trumpet's martial ſound, 
Him Loxp of hofts proclaim : 
Praiſe him, every tuneful ſtring, 
All the reach of heav'nly art: 
All the pow'rs of muſic bring, 
The muſic of the heart. 
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Him in whom they move and live 
Let all the creatures ſing: 
Glory to their maker give, 
And homage to their King. 


Hallow d 


c r 


Hallow'd be his name Pee | 
As in Heav'n on Earth Sod : 
Praiſe the Lok in ev'ry breath; 
. Tg praiſe the Lonp! 2 


HYMN CXXVII a DIALOGUE. d. u. 


E LL us, O women, we would know, 
Whither ſo faſt ye move 
We, call'd to leave the world below, 
Are ſeeking one above. 


Whence come ye, ſay, and what the place 
That ye are trav'lling from? 
From tribulation, we thro' grace, 
Are now returning A 


zs not your native Country Leer 
Like you not this abode ? 
We ſeek a better Country far, 
A City built by GOD. 


Thither we travel, nor intend 
Short of that bliſs to reſt ; 
Nor we, till in the ſinner's friend 

Our weary ſouls are bleſt. 


Friends of the Bridegroom we ſhall reign; ; 
SAVIQUR,. we alk no more; 


Hail LAMB of GOD for ſinner's ſlain 
Whom Heav'n and Earth adore. ws 
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HYMN CXXVIII. L. M. 
AN INVITATION TO THE BLESSINGS OP THE GOSPEL. 


T_j O! ev'ry one that thirſts draw nigh, 
("Tis God invites the fallen race,) 
Mercy and free Salvation buy, 
Buy wine, and milk, and goſpel grace. 


Come to the living waters, come, 
Sinners obey your Maker's.call, 

Return, ye weary wand'rers, home, 
And find my grace reach'd out to all. 


See from the rock a fountain riſe! 
For you in healing ſtreams it rolls; 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
 Yelab'ring, burden'd, ſin- ſick ſouls. 


Nothing ye in exchange ſhall give; 
Leave all you have, and are, behind ; 
Frankly the gift of Gop receive, 

Pardon and peace in Jesvs find. 


_ HYMN. CXXIX. THE SAME L. M. 
INNERS, obey the goſpel- word, 
Haſte to the ſupper of our Lord; _ 
Be wiſe to know your glorious day, 

All things are ready, come away. 


Ready the Father is to own, 

And kiſs his late returning Son; 

Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, 
And Ipreads for you his bleeding hands, 
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Ready the ſpirit of his love, 

| Juſt now the ſtony heart to move; 

Ii apply and witnels with the blood, 
And walh and ſeal you Sons of Gods 


Ready for you the Angels wait, 
To triumph in your bleſt eſtate ;_ 


Tuning their harps they long to praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


Come then, ye ſinners, to your Lorp, 
To happineſs in CHRIS reſtor' d: 

His proffer'd benefits embrace, 

The plenitude of golpel-grace. 


HY M N Ex xX. L. 

Chriſt appearing to his Church, and ſeeking her 

company, — Sol. Song ii. 8, 9, 10, 11, 12, 13s | 
THE voice of my beloved ſounds 

L Over the rocks and riſing grounds; 


Oer hills of guilt, and ſeas of grief, 
He leaps, he flies to my relief. 


N Now, thro' the veil of fleſh, I ſee. 


With eyes of love he looks at me ; 
Now in the Goſpel's cleareſt glaſs 
Hie ſhews the beauties of his face. 


Gently he draws my heart along, 

Both with his beauties and his tongue; 
Kiſe, faith my Lord, make haſte away; 
No mortal joys are worth thy ſtay, 


The Jewiſh wintry ſtate is gone, 
© The miſts are fled, the Spring comes on; 
„ The ſacred Turtle Dove we hear 
Proclaim the new, the joyful year. 


« Th' immortal vine of heav'nly root, 


4 Bloſſoms and buds, and gives her fruit.“ 


Lo, we are come to taſte the wine; 
Our fouls rejoice, and bleſs the vine. 


And when I hear my Ixsus ſay, 

© Riſe up, my love, make haſte away!“ 

My heart would fain out-fly the wind, 
And leave all earthly love behind, Fo 


TEENY MN.CXXXI. LM. 
A Song for Morning or Evening. Lam. iii. 23, 
| + Iſa. xlv. 7. 15 | 


| N God, how endleſs is thy love! 
Thy gifts are ev'iry Ev'ning new; 


And Morning mercies from above 


Gently diſtil like early dew. 


Thou ſpread'ſt the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my ſleeping hours; 
Thy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 
And quickens all my drowſy pow'rs. 


I yield my pow'rs to thy command; 
To thee I confecrate my days; 
Perpetual dleflings from thine hand 
Demand perpetual ſongs of praiſe, 


HYMN 
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HYMN. - CXXNH. E. . 
Chriſt our Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, Sc. 1 Cor. i. 30. 
URY'Din ſhadows of the night, 

We lie till CarIsr reſtores the light; 


Wiſdom deſcends to heal the blind, 
And chaſe the darknels of the mind, 


Our guilty ſouls are drown'd in tears, 
Till his atoning blood appears; 
Then we awake from deep diſtreſs, 
And ſing, The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 


]zsvs beholds where Satan reigns, 
Binding his ſlaves in heavy chains; 
He ſets the pris'ners free, and breaks 
The iron bondage from our necks, 


Poor helpleſs worms in thee poſſeſs 

Grace, wiſdom, pow'r, and righteouſneſs; 
Thou art our mighty all, may we 

Give our whole ſelves, O Loxo, to thee, 


HYMN CXXXIld, L. M. 
Hope in the Covenant : or, God's promiſe and truth 
OR unchan yeable, Heb. vi. 17-19. 
JT OW oft have fin and Satan ſtrove _ 

To rend my ſoul from thee, my Goo; 


| Buteverlaſting is thy love, | 
And Jesvs ſeals it with his blood. = 


The oath and promiſe of the Loxp, 
Join to confirm the wond'rous grace ; 
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Eternal pow'r performs the word, EW 
And fills all Heav'n with endleſs praiſe, 


_ Amidſt temptations ſharp and long, 
My ſoul to this dear refuge flies; 
 CHnr1sT is my anchor, firm and ſtrong, 
While tempeſts blow and billows riſe. 


The Goſpel bears my ſpirits up; 
A faithful and unchanging Gop 
- Lays the the foundation for my hope, 
In oaths, and promiſes, and blood. 


j 


= ,, HYMN CXXXIV. AN EvENING SONG. d. M. 


| : "1 | READ Sov'reign, let my ev'nin ſons 4 
_ 1 D Like holy incenſe riſe; | 48 
Aſſiſt the off rings of my tongue 

To reach the lofty Skies. 


Thro' all the dangers of the day 
Thy hand was ſtill my guard, 

And ſtill to drive my wants away 
Thy mercy ſtood prepar d.] 


Perpetual bleſſings from above 
Encompaſs me around, 

But O how few returns of love 
Hath my RxpEEMER found! 


What have I done for him that dy'd 
Io fave my wretched foul? | 
How gare my follies multiply'd, 
Faſt as my minutes roll! 


Lon, 
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Lonp, with this guilty heart of mine 
To thy dear Crols I flee, 1s 
And to thy grace my foul reſign, | 


To be renew'd by thee, _ 
Sprinkled afreſh with pard'ning blood, 
I lay me down to reſt, 
As in th' embraces of my GOD, 

Or on my SAVIOUR'S breaſt, 


© HYMN CXXXV. I. M. 
GLORY AND GRACE IN THE PERSON OF CHRIST» 


OW to the Lonp a noble ſong! | 
Awake, my ſoul; awake, my tongue: 


Hoſanna to th' eternal/name, 
And all his boundleſs love proclaim. 


See where it ſhines in J Esv's face, 

The brighteſt Image of his grace; 
God, in the perſon of his So, 
Hath all his mightieſt works outdone. 


The ſpacious Earth and 8 flood, 


Proclaim the wiſe and pow'rful Gop ; 


| And thy rich glories from afar, 


Sparkle in ev'ry rolling ſtar. ... 


But in his looks, a glory ſtands, . 
The nobleſt labour of thine hands: 
The pleaſing luſtre of his eyes 3 
Out-thines the wonders of the Skies. 


Grace! *tis a ſweet, a charming theme; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jzsu's name! 


Ye 
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Ye Angels dwell upon the found; _ 
Ve Heav'ns reflect it to the ground EW 


Oh, may I live to reach the place : 4 
Where he unveils his lovely face! 


Where all his beauties you behold, 


And ſing his name to Harps of gold! _ 


HYMN CXXXVI. C. I. 


GOD'S PRESENCE IS LIGHT IN DARKNESS, _ 


MJ] * Sov! the ſpring of ell my joys, 
'A The life of my delights, 4 


The glory of my brighteſt days, | 


And comfort of my nights 
In darkeſt ſhades if thou appear, 


My dawning is begun ! | 
Thou art my ſoul's bright morning-ſtar, 
And thou my riſing lun. 


The op'ning Heav'ns around me ſhine 
With beams of ſacred bliſs, 

While Jesus ſhews his mercy mine, 
And whiſpers, I am his. 


My ſeul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranſporting word, 

Run up with joy the thining way, 
T' embrace my deareſt LORD. 


Fearleſs of Hell and ghaſtly Death, 
Pd break thro ev'ry foe; 


The wings of love, and arms of faith, 


Should bear me conqu'ror thro's 


HYMN 


5 mn 
HYMN CXXXVIL C. M. 


FRAIL LIFE, AND SUCCEEDING ETERNITY. 


"PHEE we adore, Eternal Name ' 
And humbly own to thee, | 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 


[Our waſting lives grow ſhorter ſtill, 
As months and days increaſe ; - 

And ev'ry beating pulſe we tell 
Leaves but the number leſs, 


The year rolls round and ſteals away 

The breath that firſt it gave 

Whate'er we do where'er we be, 
We're trav'ling to the graves] 


Dangers ſtand thick, thro! all the ground, 
to pulli us to the tomb; 
And fierce diſeaſes wait around, 
Jo hurry mortals home. 


Great God ! on what a ſlender thread 
Hang everlaſting things! 

Th' eternal ſtates of all the dead, 
Upon lite's teeble ſtrings, 


Infinite joy or endleſs woe 

Attends on ev'ry breath; 

And yet how unconcern'd we go 
Upon the brink of death! 


Waken, O Lon, our drowſy ſenſe, 
To walk this dang'rous road; 
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And if our ſouls are hurry'd hence, 
May they be found with Gop! 


HYMN CxxxviII. THE CHRISTIAN WAR71R K 


[QC TAND up, my ſoul, ſhake off thy fears, 

9 And gird the Goſpel-Armour on; | 
March to the gates of endleſs joy, 

Where thy victorious Captain's gone, 


Hell and thy fins refit thy courſe; 

But Hell and in are vanquiſh'd foes; 

Thy Jesvs nail'd them to the Croſs, 
And ſung the triumph when he roſe.] 
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Then let my ſoul march boldly on, 
Preſs forward to the Heavn'ly gate; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 

And glitt'ring robes for conqu'rors wait. 


There may I wear a ſtarry crown, 
And triumph in Almighty grace; 
While all the Armies of the Skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praiſe, 


HYMN CXXXIX L. M. 
A SONG OF PRAISE TO THE EVER-BLESSED TRINITY, 
von THE FATHER, SON, AND SPIRIT. | 
LESS'D be the Faruk, and his Love, 
AI To whole celeſtial ſource we owe | 


Rivers of endleſs joys above, | 
And rills of comfort here below. 


Glory 
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| Glory to thee, great Sox of Gon, _ 
From whoſe dear wounded body rolls 
A precious ſtream of vital blood, 
pardon and life for dying ſouls. 


| We give the ſacred Sp1rrT praiſe, 
Who in our hearts of fin and woe, 
Makes living ſprings of grace ariſe, _ 
And into boundleſs glory flow. 


| Thus Gop the Farmer, Gop the Son, 
And Gop the Se1RIT, we adore, 
That ſea of life and love unknown, 
| Without a bottom or a ſhore. 


HYMN CXL. © ASCENSION» Lo MS 


Lift up your Heads, C ye Gates, and be ye liſt up | 


ye everlaſting doors, &c. _Plalm xxiv. 77 


UR Lord is riſen from the dead, 
Our Jzsvs is gone up on high; 
The pow'rs of Hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the Sky. 


| There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the folemn lay, 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors give way! 


Looſe all your bars of maſſy light, 
And wide unfold th' etherial ſcene ; 
He claims theſe Manſions as his right, 
Receive the King of Glory in! 


Who is the King of Glory, who? 
The Lozp that all his Foes o'ercame, 
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The World, Sin, Death, and Hell oferthrew, 
And Jzsvs is the Conqu'ror's Name. | 


Lo! his triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay, 
Lift up your Heads, ye heav'nly Gates, - 
Ye everlaſting Doors give way. 


| Who is the King of Glory, who; 
The Lord of glorious Pow'r poſſeſt, 

The King of Saints and Angels too, 

God over all, for ever bleſt. 


HYMN CXLI. EBENEZER. Pp. Me. 


i OME thou Fount of ev'ry Bleſſing! 
Tune mine Heart to ſing thy Grace! 
Streams of Mercy never ceafing, 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe : 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, 
Sung by flaming Tongues above; 
me Mount—I'm fixt upon it, 
Mou = Gop's unchanging Love! 


Here 1 raiſe my Eben-ezer, 
Hither by thine help Im come; 
And 1 hope, by thy good Pleaſure, 

Safely to arrive at Home : 
Jesvs ſought me, when a Stranger, 
Wand'ring from the Fold of Gon, 
He, to reſcue me from Danger, 
Interpos'd with precious Blood. 


O!] to Grace, how great a Debtor, 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be? 


(rs). 


Let that Grace now, like a Fetter, © 
Zind my wand'ring Heart to Thee! 
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it, 
Prone to leave the Gap I love! 
Here's mine Heart—O take and ſeal it? 
Seal it from thy Courts above! 


WAKE, and ſing the Song 
Of Moſes and the Lams, E 
Wake ev'ry Heart and ev'ry Tongue, 
To praiſe the Saviour's Name. | 


Sing of his dying Love, 716. et L 
Sing of his riſing Pow'r, a” 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For thoſe whole Sins he bore. 


Sing till we feel our Hearts L283 
Aſcending with our Tongues . 

Sing till the Love of Sin departs + + | 
And Grace inſpires our Songs, 


ding on your heavenly, Way, 

Ye ranſom'd Sinners Sing, 
Sing on, rejoieing ev'ry Day 
In Curisr tl eternal King. 


Soon ſhall ye hear him ſay, 
Ye bleſſed Children come; | 
Soon will He call ye hence away, 
And take his Wand'rers home, 
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HYMN oxLun. FOR THE as Hay: Cc u. f 


"HE Logp of Sabbath 755 us praiſe 
In Concert with the Bleſt, 


| Who joyful in harmonious Lays | 


Employ an endleſs Reſt. 


Thus Lokb, while we remember thee, 
We bleſt and pious grow ; _ 

By Hymns of Praiſe we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 


On this glad Day A beiakts Scene 5 
Of Glory was diſplayd | 


9 By Gov, th' eternal Word, than when 


This Univerſe was made. 


He riſes, who Mankind hath ee 
With Grief and pain extreme, 


Twas great to ſpeak the World from Nought 
Twas greater to redeem. | 


HYMN CXLVI. FOR wanne. Go M. | 


H E Son of Ri hteouſneſs A pears | 
To ſet in Blozd no more!? p " 


| Adore the Scatt'rer of your fears, 


Your riſing Sun adore! 


The Saints when He reſi ig d his Breath, 


Unclos'd their ſleeping Eyes; 


He breaks again the Bands of Death, 


0 the Dead . 
: Alone 


( 121 ) 


Alonc the dreadful Race He ran, 
Alone the Wine-Preſs trod; 
He dy'd and ſuffer'd as a Man : 
 Heriſesasa Goo! 


In vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Forbid an early Riſe, 
To Him who breaks the Gates of Hell, 
And opens Paradiſe. 


| HYMN CXLVII. 2 Kings x. 13. P. u. 


OM E let us Aſcend 
My Companion and Friend, 
: Toi Taſte of the Banquet Above : 
If thine Heart be as mine, 
If for Jesvs it pine, 
Come up into the Chariot of Love. 


Who in Jesus confide, 
They are bold to outride 
The Storms of Affliètion beneath: 
With the Prophet they ſoar 
To that Heav'nly Shore, 
And outfly all the Arrows of Death, 


By Faith we are come 
To our permanent Home, | 
By Hope we the Rapture improve; 
By Love we {till riſe, 
And look down on the Skies— 
For the Heaven of Heavens is Love! 


Who on Earth can conceive 
How happy we live 
G 
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In the City of Gon the great King! 
What a Concert of Praiſe, 


When our Jzsvs's Grace, 
The whole Heavenly Company ung! 


What a rapturous Song 
When the glorify'd Throng 
In the Spirit of Harmony join! 
Join all the glad Choirs, 
Hearts, Voices, and Lyres, 
And the burden is Mercy divine! 


Hallelujah they cry 
To the King of the Sy, 
To the great everlaſting I Au, 
To the Lams that was ſlain, 
And liveth again, 
Hallelujah to Gop and the Laus! 


HYMN CXLVII. ». m. Jer. ii. 19. 
THY BACKSLIDINGS SHALL — THEE. 


ESU! Let thy pit ing Eye 

J Call back a wand'ring EPs ; 
Falſe to Thee, like Peter, I 

Wou'd fain like Peter weep: 
Let me be by Grace reſtor'd, 

On me be all long-ſuffring ſhewn,— 
Turn and look upon me Losp, 
And break mine heart of ſtone ! 


Saviour! Prince! enthron'd above, 

KRepentance to impart; 

Give me, thro' thy dying love, 
The humble contrite heart: 


Give 


„„ 


e 


Give, what I have long im lord, 
A portion of thy love unknown — 


See me Savioux, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die, 
Life, and happineſs, and love, 
Drop from thy gracious eye; 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down 
Turn &c. 


Look, as when thy grace beheld 
The Harlot in diſtreſs, 
Dry'd her tears her pardon ſeal d, 
And bad her go in peace: 
Foul like her, and ſelf-abhor'd, 
I at thy feet for mercy groan— 
Turn &c. | 


Look, as when condemn'd for them, 
Thou didſt thy foll'wers ſee, 
- 4 Daughters of Jeruſalem” 4 
Weep for yourſelves—not me:“ 
Am I by my Gop deplor'd! 
And ſhall I not myſelf bemoan?— 
Turn, &c, 


Look as when thy lauguid eye 
Wes clos'd that we might live; 
*« FaTHER! (at the point to die 
My Saviour gaſp'd) forgive!“ 
Surely with that dying word, | 
He turns, and looks, and cries, “tis done 
O my bleeding—loving Loy! - : 
Thou break'ſt my heart of ſtone! 
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HYMN - CXIIS.. 
FOR NEW YEAR'S DAY. Luke 13, 6—11, 


= HE Lonp of Earth and Sy 
The Gop of Ages praiſe! 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs Days; 
Who lengthens out our trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another Year, 


Barren and wither'd Trees, 

We cumber'd long the ground, 

No fruit of holineſs HALT 

On our dead fouls was found; 
Yet did he us in mercy ſpare, 
Another and another Year, 


When Juſtice bar'd the ſword 
To cut the Fig-tree down, 
The pity of our LoRD 
Cry d „let it ſtill alone,” 
The FaTHER mild inclin'd his ear, 
And ſpar'd us yet another Vear. 


| Jesvs, thy ſpeaking blood 
From Gop obtain'd the grace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd. 
On us a longer ſpace : 
Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another Year! * 


Then dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praiſe abound: 


O let 


E 


0 let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfectjon bear! 


HYMN CL. L. M. THE SAME. 


REAT Gon, we ſing that mighty hand, 
hy which ſupported ſtill we ſtand ; | 
The opening Year thy mercy ſneus: 

Let mercy crown it till it cloſe, 


By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our Gop; 

by his inceflant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counſel led. 

With grateful hearts the paſt we own; 
The future, all to us unknown, _ 
We to thy guardian care commit, 

And peaceful leave before thy feet. 


In ſcenes exalted or depreſs'd, | 

Be thou our joy, ond thou our reſt ; 
Thy goodnels all our hopes ſhall raiſe, 
Ador'd thro' all our changing days. 


* 2 2 
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When death ſhall interrupt theſe ſongs, 
And ſeal in ſilence mortal tongues, 
Dur Helper-Gop, in whom we truſt, 

In better worlds our ſouls ſhall boaſt. 


HYMN CLI. I. N. THE sAMk. 


£3 D of my life to thee belong 

| The thankful heart, the grateful ſong; 

 Tonch'd by thy love, each tuneful chord 
Relounds the goodneſs of the Logn. 


wy. Thou 
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Thou haſt preſerv'd my fleeting breath, 

And chas'd the gloomy ſhades of death; 

Ihe venom'd arrows vainly fl, 
When Gop our great deliverer's nigh, 


Yet why, dear Lokp, this tender care? 
Why does thy hand ſo kindly rear 
An uſeleſs cumberer of the ground, 
On which no pleaſant fruits are found ? 


Still may the barren Fig-Tree ſtand! 
And, cultivated by thy hand, | 
Verdure, and bloom, and fruit afford, 
Meet tribute to its bounteous Loxp. 


So ſhall thy praiſe employ my breath 
Thro' life, and in the arms of death 
My ſoul the pleaſant theme prolong, 
Then riſe to aid th' angelic ſong. 


| HYMN CLII. 1. 1. „ 
THE EFFECTS OF THE FALL LAMENTED. Pl, cxix. 
AZ ISE, my tendereſt thoughts, ariſe; 

To torrents melt my ſtreaming eyes ; 
And thou, my heart, with anguith feel 
Thoſe evils which thou canſt not heal. 


See human nature ſunk in ſhame; 
See ſcandals pour'd on Jesus name:; 
The Father wounded thro' the Son; 
The world abus'd ; the foul undone. 


See the ſhort courſe of vain delight 
Cloling in everlaſting night ;— | 
In flames, that no abatement know, 
Tho' briny tears for ever flow. 


E 


My Gov, I feel the mournſul ſcene; 
My bowels yearn o're dying men; 

And fain my pity would reclaim, | 
And ſnatch the firebrands from the flame. 


But feeble my compaſſion proves, 
And can but weep, where moſt it loves; 
Thy own all-ſaving arm employ, 

And turn thoſe drops of grief to joy. 


HYMN CLIII. Lt. M. 
ORIGINAL SIN; OR THE FIRST AND SECOND ADAMe 
DAM, our father and our head, = 
Tranſgreſs'd, and Juſtice doom'd us dead: 
The fiery law ſpeaks all deſpair, | 
There's no reprieve nor pardon there, 


Call a bright council in the ſkies ;. 
Seraphs the mighty and the wiſe, - 
Speak: are you ſtrong to bear the load, 
The weighty vengeance of a Go ? 


In vain we aſk ; for all around 
Stand ſilent thro' the heavenly ground; 
There's not a glorious mind above 
Has half the ſtrength or half the love. 


But O! unmeaſurable grace! 
Th' eternal Son takes Adam's place; 
Down to our werld the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his arms and bleeds and dies. 


Amazing work! look down ye ſkies, 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes! 
Ye ſaints below and ſaints above, 

Il bow to this myſterious love. 


— WA. 
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HYMN CLIV. p. II. 


A PRAYER FOR THE PROMISED REST. I/. xxvi, 3. 


EAR friend of friendleſs ſinners, hear, 
And magnify thy grace divine : 
Pardon a worm that would draw near, 
That would his heart to thee reſign: 
A worm, by ſelf and fin oppreſt, 
That pants to reach thy promis'd Reſt, 


With holy fear, and reverend love 
I long to lie beneath: thy throne; 
I long in thee to live, and move, 
And ſtay myfelf on thee alone: 
Teach me to lean upon thy breaſt, 
To find in thee the promis'd Reſt, 


Thou ſay'ſt thou wilt thy ſervants keep 
In perfect peace, whoſe minds ſhall be 
Like new-born babes, or helpleſs ſheep, _ 
Compleately ſtay'd, dear Lord, on thee; 
How calm their ſtate, how truly bleſt, 
Who truſt on thee the promis'd Reſt! 


Bid the tempeſtuous rage of fin 

With all its wrathful fury die; 

Let the Redeemer dwell within, 
And turn my ſorrow into joy: 


| 4 O may my heart, by thee poſſeſs'd, : 
f Know thee to be my promis'd Reſt ! | 


HYMXN CLV. c. M. PENITENCE AND HOPE, 


EAR Saviour, when my thoughts recall 
| 'The wonders of thy grace ; - 
Low at thy feet aſham!'d I fall, | 
And hide this wretched face. 


- Shall 


* 
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Shall Love like thine be thus repaid ? 


Ah vile, ungrateful heart? ds | 
By earth's low cares, detain'd, betray'd, 


From Jꝝsus to depart— 


From Jas us, who alone can give 
True pleaſure, peace, and reſt: 

When abſent from my Logo I live 
Unſatisfy d, unbleſt, 


But he, for his own mercy's ſake, 
My wand'ring ſoul reſtores: 

He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 


O while I breathe to thee, my Loxrp, 

The penitential ig,, 
Confirm the kind, forgiving word 
With pity in thine eye! 


Then ſhall the mourner at thy feet, 
Rejoice to ſeek thy face; | 
And grateful own how kind! how ſweet! 
Thy condeſcending grace. . 


HYMN CLVI. sLT DENIAL. 0% 50 


SHAM'D of CnRISr! my ſoul, diſdain 
The mean ungenerous thought: 
Shall I diſown that ſriend, whoſe blood 
To man falvation brought ? 3 


With the glad news oſ love and peace 
From heaven to earth he came: 

Tor us endur'd the painful croſs, 

For us deſpis'd the ſhame. 
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And dying i is but going home. 


( 130 ) 


At his command, we muſt take up 
Our croſs without delay : 

Our lives—and thouſand lives of ours. 
His love can ne'er repay. 


Each faithful ſufferer Jesvs views 
With infinite delight ; 

Their lives to him are dear, their an 
Are precious in his ſight. 


To bear his name, his croſs to bear! 


Our higheſt honour this! 


Who nobly ſuffers now for him, 


Shall reign with him in bliſs. 


But ſhould we in the evil day 
From our profeſſion fly, 


_ Jesvs the Judge, beſore the world, 


The traitor ſhall deny. 


HYMN PUEVIL 1. | RISING 'TO GoD, 


OW let our ſouls, on wings ſublime, | 
Riſe from the vanities of time; 


Draw back the parting veil and ſee 


The-glories of eternity. 


Born by a new celeſtial birth, 
Why ſhould we grovel here on earth ? 
Why graſp at tranſitory toys, 


So near to heaven's eternal joys ? 


Shall aught beguile us on the road, 


When we are walking back to Gov ? 


For ſtrangers into life we come, 


. ( 131 
Welcome, ſweet hour of full diſcharge, 
That ſets our longing ſouls at large; 


Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
And gives us with our Gop to dwell. 


To dwell with Goo, to feel his love 
Is the full heaven enjoy d above; 
And the ſweet expectation now, 
Is the young dawn of heaven below. 


HYMN CLVIIL. Ce. M. FOR A CLEAN HEART, 


FOR an heart to love my Gop! 
An heart from {in ſet free; 
An heart that always feels the blood 
| So freely ſhed for me! 


An heart reſign'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only ChRIsr is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jesvs reigns alone, 


An humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean; 
Which neither life nor death can part 

From him that dwells within, 


Thy tender heart is ſtill the ſame, 
And melts at human woe; 
Send down thy grace, O bleſſed Lamb! 
That I thy love may know, 


Thy holy nature, Lozp ! impart; 
Come quickly from above;  _ 
Write thy new name upon my heart, 
Thy new beſt name of love, ; 
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A ſenſibility of fin, 


HYMN CLX. EXHORTATION TO PRAYER» L, M. 


But withes to be often there? 


To catch the wand'rings of my will, 


No more thy goodneſs grieve; 


Quick as the apple of an eye, 


( 132 ) . 
HYMN CLIX. von A New SPIRIT. c. u. 


LMIGHTY Gop of truth and love! 
In me thy pow'r exert ; „ 
The mountain from my ſoul remove, 
The hardneſs of my heart: | 
* moſt obdurate heart ſubdue, | 
n honour to thy Sn, 
And now the gracious wonder ſhew, 


And take away the ſtone. 


I want a principle within 
Of jealous, godly fear ; 


A pain to feel it near: 
I want the firſt approach to feel 
Of pride, or vain defire, 


And quench the kindling hre. 
From thee that I no more depart, 


The filial awe, the fleſhly heart, 
The tender conſcience give: 


O Gor! my conſcience make: 
Awake my ſoul when ſin is nigh, 
Aud keep it ſtill awake. 


7 HAT various hinderances we meet, 
In comiag to a mercy-ſeat! 
Yet who ihat knows the worth of prayer, 
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Prayer makes the darken'd. cloud withdraw, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob law; _ - 
Gives exerciſe to faith and love, 

Brings every bleſſing from above. 


Reſtraining prayer, we ceaſe to fight; 
Prayer makes the Chriſtian's armor bright; 
And Satan trembles, when he ſees 

The weakeſt Saint upon his kriees. 


While Moſes ſtood with arms ſpread wide, 
Succeſs was found on Iſrael's ſide; 
But when thro' wearineſs they fail'd, 
That moment Amalek prevail'd. 


Have you no words? ah, think again, 

Words flow apace when you complain, 

And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
With the fad tale of all your care. 


Were half the breath thus vainly ſpent, 

To heaven in ſupplication ſent ; 

Your cheerful ſong would oftener be, ; 
Hear what the Logp has done for me.” 


HYMN CLXI. L. M. CASTING THE-GOSPEL Wr.. 


N OW while the goſpel- net is caſt, 

= Do thou, O Lov, the effort wn: 
From numerous diſapointments paſt, 
Teach us.to hope in thee alone, 


May this be a much favor'd hour, 

To fouls in Satan's bondage led ; 

O clothe the word with ſovereign power 
To break the rocks, and raiſe the dead! 


To 


That eyes have ſeen, or angels known. 


1 a 
To mourners ſpeak a cheerin g word, 


On ſeeking ſouls vouchſafe to ſhine; 
Let poor backſliders be reſtor d, 


And all thy ſaints in praiſes join. 


[ O hear our prayer, and give us hope, 
That when thy voice ſhall call us home, 


\ Thou ſtill wilt raiſe a people up 


To love and praiſe thee in our room.] 


HYMN CEXIL I. we 
AT THE OPENING. OF WORSHIP, | 
AR from my thoughts, vain world be gone, 
Let my religious hours alone; | 
Fain would my eyes my Saviour ſee, 
I wait a viſit, Loxp, from thee. 


My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure deſire: 


Come my dear Jzsvs from above, 
And feed my foul with heav'nly love. 


Bleſt Jesvs, what delicious fare! 


How {weet thy entertainments are! 
Never did angels taſte above 
Redeeming grace, and dying love. 


Hail great Immanuel! all divine, 


In thee thy Father's glories ſhine: 


Thou brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt One, 


Hymn. 


i 


HYMN CLXIII. I. u. ENJOYMENT OF CHRIST. 


ORD, what a heav'n of ſaving grace! 
Shines thro' the beauties of thy face, 

O light our paſſions to a flame! 

Then ſhall we love thy charming name. 


| While ſuch a ſcene of ſacred joys 

Our raptur'd eyes and ſouls employs, 

Here we could fit and gaze wax 
A long, an everlaſting dax. 


Well, we ſhall quickly paſs the night 
Io the fair coaſts of perfect light; 
Then ſhall our joyful ſenſes rove 
O'er the dear object of our love. 


Send comforts down from thy right hand, 
While we paſs thro' this barren land, 

And in thy temple let us ſee _ 5. 
A glimpſe of love, a glimpſe of thee. 


HYMN CLXIV. c. u. 
PRAISE TO THE REDEEMER. 


5 O our Redeemer's glorious name 

- Awake the ſacred ſong! 

O may his love (immortal flame!) 
Tune every heart and tongue, 


His love, what mortal thought can reach? 
What mortal tongue diſplay ? 
Imagination's utmoſt ſtretch ' 
In wonder dies away. 


He 
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He left his radiant 8 on high, 

Left the bright realms of bliſs, 
And came to earth to bleed and die!— 1 
Was ever love like this? 


Dear Lon, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee; - 
May every heart with rapture ſay, 

The Saviour dy'd for me. 


O may the ſweet, the bliſsful thee 
Fill every heart and tongue; 

Till ſtrangers love thy charming name, 
And join the ſacred ſong, 


HYMN CLXV. L. M. Pjalm lvii. 

PRAYER FOR PROTECTION, GRACE, AND TRUTH, 
M Y Gov, in whom are all the ſprings 

Of boundlels love, and grace unknown, 

Hide me beneath thy ſpreading wings, 


Till the dark cloud is overblown, 


Up to the heav'ns I ſend my cry, 
The LoRD will my deſires . E 
He ſends his angels from the ſky, 


And ſaves me from the threat'ning ſtorm. . 


My heart is fix d; my ſong ſhall raiſe. 
Immortal honours to thy name; 
Awake, my tongue, to found his praiſe, 
The Gop of everlaſting fame! 


High oer the earth his mercy reigns, 
And reaches to the utmoſt ſky ; 

His truth to endleſs years remains, 
When lower worlds diſſolve and die, 
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Be thou exalted, O my Gop! | 

Above the heav'ns where angels dwell; 
Thy pow'r on earth be known abroad, 

And land to land thy wonders tell. 


H YMN CEXVI. Pſalm cxxxvi. L. . 


ATIVE to our Gop immortal praiſe; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways: 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong; | 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


Give to the Lok D of Lords renown, 
The King of Kings with glory crown: 
His mercies ever ſnall endure, i 
When Lords and Kings are known no more. 


He built the Earth, he ſpread the Sky, + 

And fix'd the ſtarry lights on highs 
Wonders of grace to Gop belong, | 
Repeat his mercies in your feng. 


He fills the Sun with morning-light, 
He bids the Moon direct the night: 

His mercies ever ſhall endure, ” 
V//en Suns and Moons ſhall ſhine no more, 


The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd land: 
Wonders of grace to Gor belong 
Repeat his mercies in your ſongs 


He ſaw the Gentiles dead in fin, 
And felt his pity work within : 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, | 
When death and ſin ſhall reign no more. N 
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| He dent his Sox with pow'r to ſave, 
From guilt and darknefs, and the grave: 


Wonders of grace to Gop belong, 

Repeat his merctes in your ſong 5 5 
Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav'nly ſeat: 


His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
Mien this vain world ſhall be no more. 


HYMN CLXVII. Pſalm xvii. I. M. 


] 92RD, Lamthine; but thou wilt prove 
My faith, my patience, and my love; 
When Men of ſpite againſt me join, 


They are the ſword, the hand is thine. 


Their hope and portion lies below, 
'Tis all the happineſs they know, 


Tis all they ſeek; they take their ſhares, 2 : 


And leave the reſt among their heirs. 


What Sinners value, I reſign ; 


Los, tis enough that thou art mine; 


I {hall behold thy bliſsful face, 


And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs. | 


This life's a dream, an empty ſhow ; 


But the bright world to which I go,' 


Hath joys ſubſtantial and ſincere ; 
When thall I wake and find me there? 


O glorious hour! O bleſt abode! 
I {hall be near, and like my Gop! 
And fleſh and ſin no more controul 
The ſacred pleaſures of the-ſoul. 
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My fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the ground, 

Till the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound; _ 

Then burſt the chains with ſweet ſurpriſe, 
And in my SaviouR's image riſe, | 


HYMN CLXVIII. Pſalm xxxii. 8. u. 1 
BLESSED Souls are they | 


whoſe ſins are cover'd o'er ! 
Divinely bleſt, to whom the Log 
Imputes their guilt no more, 


They mourn their follies paſt, 

And keep their hearts with care ; 
Their lips and lives without deceit 

Shall prove their faith ſincere. 


While I conceal'd my guilt, 
I felt the feſt'ring wound, 

Till I confeſt my fins to thee, 
And ready pardon found. 


Let Sinners learn to pray, 

Let Saints keep near the throne ; 
Our help in time of deep diſtreſs 

Is found in Gop alone, 


HYMN OLXIX. Pſalm cxxxviii. tow. 


\ \ JITH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue 
| VIII praiſe my Maker in my ſong 55 
Angels ſhall hear the notes Lraiſe, 

_ Approve the ſong, and join the praiſe. 


Angels that make thy Church their care, ; n x 
Shall witneſs my devotion there, * 
| 5 | While 
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While holy zeal directs my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the Skies. 


PI fin g thy truth and mercy, Lonp, 
Th ſing the wonders of thy word; 


Not all thy works and names below 


So much thy pow'r and glory ſhow. | 


Amidſt a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
Upheld and gnarded by thy hand; 

Thy words iny fainting ſoul revive, 

And keep my dying faith alive. 


Grace will complete what Grace begins, 
| To ſave from {forrows or from lins; + 
The work that Wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal Mercy ne'er foriakes. 
HYMN CLXX. Pſalm cxlvi. p. Me 


| | ry praiſe my Maker with my breath, 


1 And when my voice is loſt in death. 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs: 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, | 
While life, and thought, and being laſt, 
; Or zmmortality enduſ es. 


Why ſhould I make a Man my truſt ? 
Princes muſt die, and turn to duſts _ 
Voain is the help of fleſh and blood; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and powr, 
And thoughts all vaniſh in an hourz  _ 

Nor can they make their promiſe good. 
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Happy the Man, whoſe hopes rely 
On lirel's Gon: he made the Sky, 
And Earth, and Seas, with all their train tis 


* 
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His truth for ever ſtands ſecure : | 


He ſaves th' oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor, 
And none {hall find his promiſe vain, 


He loves his Saints, he knows them well ; 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
Thy Gov, O Zion! ever reigns; 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains, 


HYMN CLXXI. Pſalm cxxx. L. Me 


| KEE deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts, 
| To thee, my Go, I rais'd my cries! 
If thou ſeverely mark our faults, _ 
No fleſh can ſtand before thine eyes. 


But thou haſt built thy throne of grace, 

Free to diſpenſe thy pardons there, 

That Sinners may approach thy face, 

And hope, and love, as well as fear. 

As the benighted Pilgrims wait, | 

And long, and wiſh, for breaking day, 

So waits my foul before thy gate: 
When will my Gop his face difplay? 


My truſt is fix'd upon thy word, =: 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy word in vain: =— 
Let mourning Souls addreſs:the LoRp, 

And find relief from all their pain. 


Great is his love, and large his grace, 
Thro' the redemption of bis Ss; 
He turns our feet from ſinful ways, 

And pardons what our hands have done. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CLXXIT. . . 
CHRIST THE BELEIVER'S ALL. 


OIN all who love the Saviovs's name, 
| And ſing his everlaſting fame. 
Great Gop prepare each heart and voice, 
Ihn him for ever to rejoice. We: 


In ChRisr my treaſure's all contain d, 
By him my feeble ſoul's ſuſtain'd; . 
From him I all things do receive, 
Thro' him my foul does daily live, 


With him I daily love to walk, 
Of him my ſoul delights to talk; 
On him I caſt my ev'ry care, 
Like him one day 1 ſhall appear. 


Bleſs him, my foul, from day to day; 

Truſt him to bring thee on thy way : 

Give him thy poor weak ſinful heart ; 
With him, O never, never part. 


Take him for ſtrength and righteouſneſs, 
Make him thy refuge in diſtreſs; 
Love him above all earthly joy, 

And him in every thing employ. 


Praiſe him in chearful, grateful ſongs, 

To him your higheſt praiſe belongs: 

"Tis him who does your Heav'n prepare, 
And him you'll praiſe for ever there. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CLXXIII. BounDLEss LOVE. I. Me 


OW ſhall I ſpeak my Savious's worth, 
H Or tell the love he bears to me? 

Shall I begin to ſing his birth, : 

And follow him to Calvary ? 


Yes, this I'll tell my brethren dear, 

| And call them to receive his grace 
For now his righteouſneſs is near, 

And free for all who ſeek his face. 


| His tender arms are open ſtill, 
Returning Sinners to receive; - 
Steady his mind, and fix'd his will. 
To ſave whoever ſhall believe. 


Fe Pris ners, to the refuge ty, : 
His wounds SET the ſtorm ; _ 
Why ſhould you languiſh here and die, 
When ſav'd you may be from all harm? 
He waits with pardon in his hand,. 
And longs that you the ſame might ſhare ; 


Come, Sinners, at his mild command ; 
His name forbids your hearts to fear. 


HYMN CLxXXIV.' Lo a6, 
I know that my Redeemer liveth. Job xix. 25. 


I KNOW that my Redeemer lives; 
What comfort this ſweet ſentence gives! 
He lives! he lives, who once was dead, 

He lives, my ever-living Head. 


He 
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He lives triumphant from the grave, 


He lives eternally to ſave, 
He lives all-glorious in the Sky, 
He lives exalted there on high. 


He lives to bleſs me with his love, 
He lives to plead for me above, 
He lives my hungry foul to feed, 
He lives to help in time of need. 


He lives to grant me rich ſupply, 
He lives to guide me with his eye, 
He lives to comfort me when faint, 
He lives to hear my ſoul's complaint. 


He lives and grants me daily breath, 
He live that i may conquer death, 
He lives my manſion to prepare, 

He lives to bring me ſafely there. 


He lives; all glory to his name, 
He lives, my Jesvs ſtill the ſame ; 
O the ſweet joy this ſentence gives, 
I know that my Redeemer lives. 


HYMN CLXXV. Pſalm ciii. I—7. I. u. 


LESS, O my ſoul, the living Go, 


Call bome thy thoughts that rove abroad, | 


Let all the pow'rs within me join, 
In work and worſhip ſo divine. 
Bleſs, O my ſoul, the Gop of grace; 
His favours claim thy higheſt praiſe ; 
Why ſhould the wonders he hath wrough 
Be loſt in ſilence and forgot? 


TW] : 


'Tis he, my foul, that ſent his SoN - 
To die for crimes which thou haſt done; 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives _. 
The hourly follies of our lives. 


The vices of the mind he heals, 

And cures the pains that nature feels ; 
Redeems the ſoul from hell, and ſaves 
Our waſting life from threat ning graves. 


Our youth decay'd his pow'r repairs; _ 

His mercy crowns our growing years; > 
He fati-fies our mouth with good, 88 
And fills our hopes with heav'nly food. 


Let the whole earth his pow'r conſeſs, 
Let the whole carth adore his grace; 
The Gentile with the Jew {hall join 

In work and worſhip ſo divine. 


| HYMN CLXXVI. Iſaiah xxxv. 10. p. u. 


S of the heav'nly King, 
As ye journey ſweetly ſing; 
Sing your Saviok's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and ways! 


Ye are trav'lling home to Go, 

In the way the Fathers trod; | 

They are happy now, and ye TY 
Soon their happineſs ſhall 63 35 


O, ye baniſh'd Seed be glad! 


CarisT our Advocate is made; 


Us to fave, our Fleſh aſſumes, ä 
Brother to our ſouls becomes. | SED 


8 1 „ | Shout, 


* * 
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Shout, ye little Flock, and bleſt, 
Ye on Jesv's throne ſhall reſt ; 
There your ſeat is now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and Reward. 


Fear not, Brethren, joyful ſtand 


On the borders of your land ; 
Ixsus Cnnisr, your FarnER'Ss Son, | 


Bids you undifmay'd go on. 


Lonp! obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our Leader be, 


And we ſtill will follow Thee. 
HYMN CLXXVII. Phil. ii. 9, 10, 11. v. u. 


ET Earth and Heav'n agree, 
Angels and Men be join'd, 
To celebrate with me 
The Saviour of Mankind; 
T'adore the all atoning Laws, 


And bleſs the found of Jxsv's name! 


Irsus! tranſporting ſound ! 
The joy of Earth and Heav'n ! 
No other help is found, 

No other name is given, 
By which we can ſalvation have — 
But J=sus came the world to fave. 


Jesvs! harmonious name! 

It charms the Hoſts above! 
They evermore proclaim, 

And wonder at his love! 


| 'Tis all their happineſs to gaze, 


'Tis Heav'n to ſee our Ixsvꝰ's face. 


E 


His name the Sinner hears, 
And is from ſin ſet free; 
'Tis muſic in his ears, 
'Tis life and victory: 
New ſongs do now his lips employ, 
And dances his glad heart for joy. 


HYMN CLXXVIII. uneRUITEULNESS. C. . 


O NG have we fat beneath the found 
of thy Salvation, Lord, _ ö 
But ſtill how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word! 


Oft we frequent thine holy place, 

Vet hear almoſt in vain: | 

How ſmall a portion of thy grace = 0 
Do our falle hearts retain ! 1 5 


Our gracious Saviour and our Gop, 
How little art thou known, 2 
By all the judgments of thy rod, N 
And bleſſings of thy throne? 


How cold and feeble is our love, 
How negligent our fear! 

How low our hope of joys above, 
How few affections there. 


Great God, thy ſov'reign aid impart, 
To give thy word ſucceſs; | 
Write thy ſalvation on our heart, 
And make us learn thy grace. 


Ha >, 


a 1 
Shew our forgetful fret the way 
That leads to joys on high; 
= Where knowledge grows without decay, 
And love ſhall never die. | 


HYMN cLIKIY, C. M. 
ON THE LORD'S Day, 


Ef 7 HIS is the Day the Lorp hath made; 
he calls the Hours his own; 
Let Heav'n rejoice, let Earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the Throne, 


To-day CHRIST roſe, and left the dead, 
And Satan's empire fell; 

To- day the Saints his triumphs ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell. 


Hoſanna to th' anointed Ki 

To David's holy Son! 

Help us, O Lord, deſcend, and bring 
Salvation from thy Throne ! £ 


Hoſanna, i in the higheſt ſtrains 
The Church on Earth can raiſe! 
The higheſt heav'ns in which he reigns 

Shall give him nobler F 


HYMN IX. THANKSGIVING. . 
M* ſoul, repeat his praiſe, 


Whoſe mercies are ſo great; 
Whoſe anger is fo flow to riſe, 
80 ny to abate. 


OA 


„ 


High as the heav'ns are rais'd © 5 
Above the ground we tread, | 7 ST, 

80 far the riches of his grace, 

| Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 


The pity of the LoRD, 

To thoſe that fear his name, 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel ; 

He knows our feeble frame. 


Our days are as the grals, 

Or like the morning flow'r; _ 
Ik one {harp blaſt ſweep o'er the Field 
It withers in an hour. 


But thy compaſſions, Lord, 
Io endleſs Years endure; _. + 
And Children's Children ever find 
Thy word of promiſe ſure. 


HYMN CLXXXI. p. M. 


As the ſufferings of Chriſt abound in us, ſo our Con- 
ſolation alſo aboundeth by Chriſt, 2 Cor. i. 5. 


{ NOME on, my Partners in diſtreſs, _ 
My Comrades thro' the Wilderneſs, 
Who ſtill your bodies feel! : 
A while forget your griefs and fears, 
And look beyond the Vale of Tears. 
To that celeſtial Hill. 


See where the Laus in glory ſtands, 
Incircled with his radiant bands, 
And join th' angelic Pow'rs: 


„ 

For all that height of glorious bliſs, 
Our everlaſting portion is, 

And all that Heav'n is ours. 


Who ſuffer for our Maſter here, 


We ſhall before his face appear, 


And by his ſide ſit down: | 

To patient faith the prize is ſure, 

And thoſe that to the end endure . 
The Croſs, ſhall wear the Crown. 


Thrice bleſſed bliſs! —Inſpiring hope! 
It lifts the fainting ſpirits up, 
It brings to life the dead! | 
Our conflias here ſhall ſoon be paſt, 
And you, and I, aſcend at laſt, 
Triumphant with our Head. 


That great myſterious Deity 
We ſoon with open face ſhall ſee 
The beatific ſight | . 
Shall fill the heav'nly Courts with praiſe, 
And wide diffuſe the golden blaze 
Of everlaſting light. 


HYMN CLXXXIT. Ce M. 
FUNERAL HYMN, ON THE DEATH OF A BELIEVER: 


| ND let this feeble Body fail, 
80 And let it faint or die! 
My Soul ſhall quit the mournful Vale, 
And foar to worlds on high: | 
Shall join the diſembody'd Saints, 
And find its lang-ſought reſt, 


Flat 


1 


| That only blifs for which it pants, 
la the REvEEMERs breaſt, 


In hope of that immortal Crown, 

I now the Croſs ſuſtain, 

And gladly wander up and down, 

And ſmile at toil and pain: 

I ſuffer on my threeſcore Years 
Till my Deltv'rer come, 

And wipe away his Servant's tears, 
And take his Exile home. 


O what hath JIxsus bought for me! 
Before my raviſhd Eyes, 
Rivers of Life divine I lee, 

And Trees of Paradiſe! 

I ſee a world of Spirits bright, 

Who taſte the pleaſures there! 
They all are rob'd in ſpotlefs white, 

And conqu ring Palms they bear. 


O what are all my ſuff rings here, 
If, Loxp, thou count me meet, 
With that enraptur d hoſt t' appear, 
And worſhjp at thy feet! | 
| &ficf, give caſe or pain, 
| tends away! | 
But let me findYheg all again, 


ay! 


HYMN  CLXXXIHt.: 1k; 
THE CHURCH A GARDEN. | 


7 1ON's a Garden wall'd around, 
4 Choſen, and made peculiar ground; 
| —  __ 


A little 
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Make thou our ſpices flow abroad, 


Let faith, and love, and joy appear, 


They are ranſom'd from the Grave, 


Ihey the Seal of this receive, 
WMhen on Jesvs they believe. 
They are juſtif d by Grace, 

They enjoy a ſolid Peace; 
All their Sins are waſh'd away, 


„ 


A lit tle ſpot, inclos'd by grace, 
Out of the world's wide wilderneſs, 


Like ſpicy trees, Believers ſtand, 
Planted by an Almighty hand ; 


And all the ſprings in Zion flow, 
To make the rich Plantation grow. 


Awake, O heav'nly wind, and come, 
Blow on this Garden of perfume ; 


Spirit divine, deſcend and breathe. 
A gracious gale on Plants beneath. 


A grateful incenſe to our Gop; 
And every grace be active here. 
HYMN..CLXXXIW $M: 
| PRIVILEGES OF GOD'S CHILDREN. 


LESSED are the Sons of GO. 
D They are bought with Curisr's own Blood, 


Life eternal they ſhall have. 


Gov did love them in his Son, | 
Long before the World begun; 


They ſhall ſtand in Gov's great Day. They 5 


1 3 
They produce the Fruits of Grace, 


In the Works of Righteouſneſs! 1 —_— 
They are harmleſs, meek and mild, | 


Holy, humble, undefil d. 
They are Lights upon the Earth, 
Children of an heavinly birth ; ; 


Born of Gop they hate all fin, 
Gov's pure Seed remains within. 


They have Fellowſhip with Gop, 
Through the MEDIATOR's Blood; 
One with Gop, with J=svs one, 
Glory is in them begun. 


Though they ſuffer much on Earth, 
Strangers quite to this World's mirth, 

' Yet they have an inward joy, 
Pleaſure which can never cloy. 


They alone are truly bleſt, „ 
Heirs of Gop, joint Heirs with CHRISTHJ 
With them number'd may we be, 
Here and in Eternity ! T5 — 


HYMN CLXXXV. p. M. 


THE TRIUMPH OF FAITH, odd + 


* 72. wo 8 88 
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H E AD of the Church triumphant !!! 
We joyfully adore her,, 
Till thou appear, WIERD: 
Thy Members here, 
Shall ſing like thoſe in glory. Bs 
—" „ 


(' 194 3 
We lift our hearts and voices 
With bleſt anticipation, . 
| And cry aloud, - 


And give to Gov 
The praiſe of our Salvation. 


While in afflition's furnace, 
And paſling through the fire, 
hy love we praiſe, 
Which knows our days, 
And ever brings us nigher. 
We clap our hands exulting 
In thine almighty favour, 
The love divine 
Which made us thine 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 


Thou doſt conduct thy People 
Thro' torrents of temptation, 
Nor will we fear, | 
| Whilſt thou art near, 

The fire of tribulation. 
The World, with ſin and Satan, 
In vain our march oppoſes; 

By thee we ſhall 185 
Break thro! them all, 
And ſing the ſong of Moſes. 


By Faith we fee the glory, 
To which thou ſhalt reſtore us, 
The Crols deſpiſe 
For that high prize 
Which thou haſt ſet before us. 


( 155 J 


And if thou count us worthy: 


* e each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall ſee thee ſtand - 
At Gov's right hand, 

To as usup to Heav' n. 


HYMN CLXXXVIL FOR THE SACRAMENT». Po Me | 
EARTS of ſtone, relent, relent, 


Break by Jzsv's Croſs ſubdu'd, 
dee his Body nd „ 
Cover'd with a gore of Blood! 
Sinful Soul, what haſt thou done? 
Murder'd Gon s eternal Son! 


Ves, our ſins have done the deed ; 
Drove the Nails that fix him here, 
Crown'd with thorns his ſacred Head, 
Pierc'd him with a Soldier's ſpear, 
Made his Soul a facrifice 
For a ſinful World he dies. 


Shall I let him die in vain ? 
Still to death purſue my Gop ? 
Open tear his wounds again, 
Trample on his precious Blood? 
No; with all my fins I'Il part: 
Jesu 8 love hath broke * heart. 


HYMN CLXXXVII. COME TO CHRIST. c. Ms | 
* E wretched, hungry, ſtarving Poor, | 


Behold a royal feaſt! 


Where Mercy fon preads her bounteous ſtore 


For ev'ry welcome gueſt, 


( 156 ) 
See, Jesvs ſtands with open arms; 
He calls, he bids you come: 


Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But lee, there yet is room ! 


| Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart, 
There love and pity meet; 
Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, 
That trembles at his teet. 


In him the FaTHER . 
Invites the ſouls to come; 
The Rebel ſhall be call'd a Child, 


And kindly welcom'd home. 


O come, and with his Children taſte 
The bleſſings of his love; 
| While hope attends the ſweet repaſt 
Of nobler joys above. 


There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th' eternal throne, - 
Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls rejoice, 
In ecſtaſies unknown. | 


Ten thouſand times ten thouſand more 
Are welcome ſtill to come; 
Ye longing ſouls the grace adore ; - 
Approach, there yet is room. 


HYMN CLXXXVIIL . u. 
| FOR CHRIST'S GUIDANCE. 


ESUS, lead me by thy power, 

Safe into thy promis'd reſt : 
Hide my ſoul within thy boſom, 
Let n me lean en thy breaſt ; 


67 


Feed me with thy heav'nly manna, 
Bread that Angels eat above; 

Let me drink from thee the fountain, 
Draughts of everlaſting love. 8 


Through the deſart wild conduct me, 
With a glorious Pillar bright, 

ln the Day a cooling comfort, 
And a cheering fire by Night 

he my guide in every peril, 

Watch me hourly Night and Day, 

_ Elſe my fooliſh heart will wander 

From my ſpirit far away. 


Nothing can preſerve my going, 
But ſalvation full and free; 
Nothing can my ſoul diſhearten, 
But my abſence, Lord, from thee: 
Nothing can delay my progreſs, | 
Nothing can diſturb my reſt, 
It I can, whate'er the danger, 
Lean my ſpirit on thy breaſt. 


In thy preſence I am happy, 

In thy preſence I'm ſecure ;- 
In thy preſence all afflictions 

1 can eaſily endure; =: 7+. 
In thy prefence-I can conquer, 

I can fufter, Ine . 
Far from thee I faint and languiſn 5 
O my Saviour keep me nigh! 


HYMN CLXXXIX. BEFORE SERMON» p. M. 


OLY Gnosr, inſpire our praiſes, 
11 Touch our hearts, and tune our tongues!- 


Laud 


(WF. 
_ Land we now thy name, O Jzsvs, 
Heav'n ſhall echo with our ſongs! 
Ev'ry ſtate, howe'r diſtreſſing, 
Shall be profit in the end; 
Ev'ry ordinance a bleſſing; 
Ev'ry providence a friend. 


Bleſſed Lok, be thou our teacher, 
Helper, counſellor, and guide; 
Speak the promiſe through the Preacher, 
And the hearing ear provide. | 


- Vamis learning, parts, or merit, 


Vain the native pow'rs of Man; 
Jzsvs! ſend thy HoLy SeikiT, 
So diſplay the Goſpel plan. 


H Y MN N 4046- 
THE LOVING KINDNESS OF THE LORD. Ia. ]xIll. 7. 


WAKE my ſoul, in joyful lays, 
And ſing thy great RevetmeR's praiſe; 
He juſtly claims a ſong from me, 


His loving-kindneſs, O how free! 


He ſaw me ruin'd in the fall, 

Yet lov'd me notwithſtanding all; 
He ſav'd me from my loſt eſtate, 
His loving-kindneſs O how great! 


Tho num'rous hoſts of mighty Foes, 
Tho' Earth and Hell my way oppoſe, 
He ſafely leads my ſoul along, 
His loving-kindneſs O how Wong 


When trouble like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather d thick, and thunder d loud, « 
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He near my ſoul has always ſtood, 
His loving-kindneſs O how good: 


Often I feel my ſinful heart, 
Prone from my Iꝝsus to depart ; 
But tho' I have him oft forgot, 
His loving-kindnels changes not. 


Soon ſhall I paſs the gloomy Vale, 
Soong all my mortal powers muſt fail! 
Oh! may my laſt expiring breath, 

His loving-kindnels fing in death ! 


Then let me mount and ſoar away, 
To the bright World of endleſs Day; 
And fing with rapture and ſurpriſe, 
His loving-kindneſs in the Skies. 


| HYMN CXCI. IL. M. 
THE ETERNITY OF GOD, AND MAN'S MORTALITY. 
Pſalm xc. 


ORD, thou haſt been thy Children's Go, 


All-pow'rful, wife, and good, and juſt, 
In every age their ſafe abode, : g 85 
Their hope, their refuge, and their truſt. 


Before thy word gave Nature birth, 
Or ſpread the ſtarry Heavens abroad, 
Or form'd the varied face of Earth, 
From everlaſting thou art Goo. 


Great FarhER of Eternity, 
| How ſhort are ages in thy ſight! 
A thouſand Years, how vin they fly, 
Like one ſhort ſilent Watch of Night! 
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Uncertain life, how ſoon it flies! ? 
Dream of an hour, how ſhort our bloom! 
Like Spring's gay verdure now we riſe, _ 
Cut down e'er Night to fill the tomb. _ 


Teach us to count our ſhort'ning Days, 

And with true diligence apply  _ 
Our hearts to Wiſdom's ſacred ways, 
That we may learn to live and die. 


O make our ſacred pleafures rife, - 
In ſweet proportion to our pains, 
'Till &en the ſad remembrance dies, 
Nor one uneaiy thought complains. 


Thy glorious Image fair impreft, W 
Let all our hearts and lives declare; 
Beneath thy kind protection bleſt, 


Many all our labours own thy care! 


PROPHET, PRIEST," AND KING. 1 Pet, ii. 7. 


| 2 — how precious is thy Name! 
The great Jenovan's Darling, thou! 
O let me catch the immortal flame, 
With which angelic boſoms glow! 
Since Angels love thee, I would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


My Prophet thou, my heav'nly Guide, 
Thy {weet inſtructions I will hear: 
The words that ſrom thy lips proceed, 
O how divinely ſweet they are! _ 
Thee my great Prophet I would love, 
And imitate the blels'd above. , 1 5 


( 
My great High-Prieſt, whoſe precious Blood 
Did once atone upon the Crols ; 7 
Who now doſt intercede with God, 
And plead the friendleſs Sinner's cauſe : 
In thee I truſt, thee I would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. n 


My King ſupreme, to thee 1 bow, 
A uilling ſubjeR at thy feet; 
All other Lords I diſavow, _ 
And to thy government ſubmit : | 
My Saviour King, this heart would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. "MLY 


HN CXCIHD. HOPING AND LONGING» p. M. 


OME, Lon, and help us to rejoice, 
In hope that we ſhall hear thy voice, 
Shall one day ſee our Gord © 
Shall ceaſe from all our painful ſtrife, 
Handle and taſte the word of life, 


And feel the ſprinkled blood. 


Let us not always make our moan, 
Nor worlhip thee a Gop unknown; _ 
But let us live to prove tn; 
Thy People's reſt, thy Saints delight,  _. 
The length and breadth, the depth and height 
Of thy redeeming love. ww 


Rejoicing now in earneſt hope, 
We ſtand, and from the mountain-top _ 
See all the land below; i 
Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 
And all the fruits of Paradiſe ' 
In endleſs plenty. grow. n ; 
„„ A land 


1 = 
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A land of corn, and wine, and oil, 

Favour'd with Gop's peculiar ſmile, 

With every bleſſing bleſt: 7 

There dwells the LoRD our. Righteouſneſs, 

And keeps his own in perfect peace 
And everlaſting reſt. 


O when ſhall we at once go up, 
Nor this {ide Jordan longer ſtop, 
| But the good land potlels: _ 
* When ſhall we end our legal Vears, 
Our ſorrows, fins, and doubts, and ſears 
An howling Wilderneſs! OY 


D deareſt Joſhua! bring us in; 
Diſplay thy grace, forgive our fin, 
Our unbelief remove: 
The heavenly Canaan, Loxp, divide, 
And, O, with all the ſanctify'd, 
Give us a lot of love! 


[ . 5 HYMN Cxciv. neTURN OF JOY. I. Me 
= \ N HEN darkneſs long has veil'd my Mind, 
4. | And ſmiling Day 33 more appears; | 
| Then, my RxpREMER, then I find 

The folly of my doubts and fears. 


I chide my unbelieving heart, 
And bluſh that I ſhould ever be 

. Thus prone to act ſo baſe a part, 

$i Or harbour one hard thought of thee ! 


W 
7 


Dl let me then at length be taught 
[What J am ſtill fo flow to learn;) 

Fi That Gov is love, and changes not, 

F Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 
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Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat! | 
But when my faith is ſharply try'd, 


I find myſelf a learner yet, 
Unſkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. 


But, O my Logo, one look from thee 

Subdues the diſobedient will; 

Drives doubt and diſcontent away, 

and thy rebellious Worm js ſtill. 

Thou art as ready to forgive, 

As I am ready to repine; _— 

Thou, therefore, all the praiſe receive; 
Be ſhame, and ſelf-abhorrence, mine. 


HYMN CXCV. 8. M. 
| CHRISTIAN LOVE, Gal, iii. 28. 
1 Party Names no more 

_ The Chriſtian World o erſpread; 
Gentile and Jew, and Bond and Free, 
Are ons in ChRisr their Head. 


Among the Saints on Earth, 
Let mutual love be found; 

Heirs of the ſame inheritance, 
With mutual bleſſings crown'd. 


Let Envy, Child of Hell! 
Be baniſh'd far away; „ 
Thoſe ſhould in ſtricteſt friendſhip dwell, 
| Who the ſame Logo, obey, SR. 


Thus will the Church below 
KReſemble that above, | : 
Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 

And every heart is love, 
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HY MN Cel 
RESIGNATION ; OR, GOD OUR PORTION, 


M* times of ſorrow and of j joy, 


Great Gop, are in thy hand; 


+ oF choiceſt comforts come from 38] 


And go at thy command. 


If thou ſhould'ſt take them all away, 
Yet would I not repine; 


Before they were poſſeſs d by me, 


They were entirely thine. 


Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 


Tho' the whole World were gone, 


| But ſeek enduring happineſs 


In thee, and thee alone, 


What is the World with all its "RY 


Tis but a bitter-ſweet ; 
When I attempt to pluck the Roſe, 
A pricking Thorn I meet. | 


Here perſe& bliſs can ne'er be found, 


The Honey's mix'd with Gall; 


Midſt changing ſcenes and dying F F os 
Be Thou my all in all. 


HYM N WW p. M. 
THE. EXCELLENCY OF PUBLIC WORSHIP. 


ORD of Hoſts, how lovely fair, 
Een on Earth, thy Temples are; 


Here thy waiting People ſee | 
Lk: of Ren and much wo thee. t 


From 
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From thy gracious preſence flows, 

Bliſs that ſoftens all our woes; 

While thy Spirit's holy fire 1 
Warms our hearts with pure deſire. 


Here we ſupplicate thy Throne, 

Here thou mak'ſt thy glories known ; 
Here we learn thy righteous ways, 
Taſte thy love, and fling thy praiſe. 


Thus with feſtive ſongs of joy, 
We our happy lives employ ; 


Love, and long to love thee more, 


_ Till from Earth to Heaveir we ſoar. 


_ HYMN CMV. was 0 
ro BE SUNG BETWEEN PRAYER AND SERMONs 
Matt. xviii. 20. 5 
| | 'HERE two or three, with ſweet accord, We 
Obedient to their ſovereign LoRx D, 2 


Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer ſolemn prayer and praiſe ; 


There,“ ſays the SaviouR, © will I be, 
Amid this little Company; | 
Jo them unveil my ſmiling face, | 
* And ſhed my glories round the place.” 


We meet at thy command, dear Lox, 
Relying on thy faithful word: | 


| Now ſend thy Spirit from above, 


| Now fill our hearts with heavenly love. 


HYMN | 8 
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HYMN CXCIX. . 1. 


6 THE PARABLE or THE sowEk. Matt. xiii. 3—10. 


TOW, Loxv, the heavenly ſeed is ſown, 
Be it thy Servants care, 
Thy heavenly bleſſing to bring down, 
By humble fervent prayer. 


In vain we plant without thine aid, 
And water too in vain ; | 
Lox of the harveſt, God of grace, | 


Send down thy heavenly Rain. 


Then ſhall our cheerful hearts and tongues 
Begin this ſong divine; 
„Thou, Loxp, haſt given the rich increaſe, 
And be the glory thine,” 


HYMN CC. NOT ASHAMED OF CHRIST, L. Me 


ESUS! and ſhall it ever be, 
A mortal Man aſham'd of thee! 
Aſham'd of thee, whom Angels praiſe, 
Whoſe glories ſhine thro' endleſs days! 


Aſham'd of Jzsvs! ſooner far 
Loet Evening bluſh to own a Star; 
He ſheds the beams of light divine, 
O'er this benighted foul of mine, 


Aſham'd of Jxsus! 3 juſt as ſoon 

Let Midnight be aſham'd of Noon ; 
'Tis Midnight with my foul till he, 
Bright Morning-Star! bid darkneſs flee. 


Aſham'd of Jesvs! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of Heaven depend! 
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| No; when I bluſh—be this my ſhame, 
That I no more revere his Name, | 


Aſham'd of Jzsus! Yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to waſh away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no ſoul to fave. 


Till then—nor 1s my boaſting vain— 
Till then, I boaſt a Saviour ſlain! 
And O, may this my glory be, 

That CHRIS r is not aſnam'd of me! 


His Inſtitutions would I prize, 

Take up my Croſs—the ihame deſpiſe; 
Dare to defend his noble cauſe, : 

And yield obedience to his laws. 


HY MN RE 4. 


JESUS WEPT— HE DIED—SEE HOW HE LOVED us. 
John xi. 35. = 
O fair a face bedew'd with tears! 
kJ What beauty e'en in grief appears? 
He wept, he bled, he dy'd for you; 
What more, ye Saints, could Jesvs do? 


Enthron'd above, with equal glow _ 
His warm affe&tions downward flow; 
In our diſtreſs he bears a part, 
And feels a ſympathetic ſmarts. 


Still his compaſſions are the fame, . 

He knows the frailty of our frame ; 

Our heavieſt burdens he ſuſtains, 
hares in our ſorrows, and our pains, 


( 168 ) 
HY MN: O 
PRAISE FOR RECOVERY FROM SICKNESS, 

Pſalm cviii. 18, 19. 

OV REIGN of life, I own thy band 
In every chaſtening ſtroke ; 


And, while J ſmart beneath thy rod, 
Thy preſence I invo ke. 


To thee in my diſtreſs I cry d, 
And thou haſt bow'd thine ear; 
Thy powerful word my life prolong'd, 

And brought ſalvation near. 


Unfold, ye gates of righteouſneſs, 
That, with the pious throng, 

I may record my ſolemn vows, 
And tune my grateful ſong. 


Praiſe to the Lozp, whoſe gentle hand, 
Renews our labouring breath : 

Praiſe to the Lonp, who makes his Saint 
Triumphant e'en in death. : 


My Gon, in thine appointed hour 
Thoſe l gates diſplay, 
Where pain and ſin, and fear and death 
For ever flee away. 


There, while the Nations of the bleſs'd 
With raptures bow around, 

My anthems to deliv'ring grace, 
In ſweeter ſtrains hall ſound. | c 


1 
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COMFORT FOR PIOUS PARENTS, WHO HAVE BEEN 
BEREAVED OF THEIR CHILDREN. Iſa. liv. 3. 


E mourning Saints, whole ſtreaming tears 
Flow o'er your Children dead, 

day not, in tranſports of deſpair, 

That all your hopes are fled, 


While cleaving to that darling duſt, 


In fond diſtrels ye lie, | 
Riſe, and with joy and reverence view 
A heavenly Parent nigh, 


Tho', your young Branches torn away, 

Like wither'd Trunks ye ſtand, 
With fairer Verdure {hall ye bloom, 

Touch'd by the Almighty's hand. 


I' give the Mourner,” ſaith the Loxp, 
eln my own houſe a place; 

No names of Daughters and of Sons 
„Could yield ſo high a grace. 


„ Tranſient and vain is every hope 
A riſing Race can give; 

In endleſs honour and delight 
„My Children all ſhall live.“ 


We welcome, Lox, thoſe riſing tears, 
'Thro' which thy face we ſee,  _ = 
| And bleſs thoſe wounds, which thro” our hearts 
Prepare a way for thee. „ TE 


HYMN. 


( 170 ) 
HY MN OOF :c. ur 


SUBMISSION UNDER BEREAVING PROVIDENCES, 
Pſalm xlvi. 10, 


EACE, tis the Lozp Jehovah's s hand 
That blaſts our Joys in death; 
Changes the viſage once ſo dear, 
And gathers back the breath. 


'Tis he, the Potentate ſupreme 
Of all the worlds above, 
Whoſe ſteady counſels wiſely rule, 
Nor from their purpole move. 


'Tis he, whoſe juſtice. might demand 
Our ſouls a ſacrifice ; 

Yet ſcatters, with unwearied hand, 
A thouſand rich ſupplies. 


Our cov/nant Gov and Father he, 
In: CHRIST our bleeding Lokxp; | 
Whoſe grace can heal the bleeding heart 
With one reviving word. 


Unfading crowns of endleſs bliſs _ 
He weaves for ev'ry brow ; 

And {hall rebellious paſſions riſe, 
When he corrects us now? 


Silent we own JxHovak's Minka 
We kiſs the ſcourging hand; 

And yield our. comforts and our life 

To thy Iupreme commands, 


HYMN 


E 
H Y MN CCV. c. M. 
DEATH AND JUDGMENT APPOINTED TO ALL. 
Feb, 2x1. 29% 


EAVN has confirm'd the great decree, 
That Adam's Race muſt die 
One general ruin ſweeps them down, 
And low in duſt they lie. 


| Ye living Men the Tomb ſurvey, 
Where you muſt quickly dwell ; 

Hark how the awful ſummons ſounds 
In ev'ry funeral knell! 


Once you muſt die, and once for all 
The folemn purport weigh ; | 

For know, that Heav'n or Hell attend 
On that important Days  _ 


Thoſe eyes, ſo long in darkneſs veil'd, 
| . Muſt wake, the Judge to ſee, 

And ev'ry word and ev'ry thought 
Muſt paſs his ſcrutiny. 


O maylI in the Judge behold 

\ My Saviour and my Friend, 
And far beyond the reach of death 

With all his Saints aſcend. 


HYMN CCVI v. u. 
ND am I only born to die? 
A And muſt I fuddenly comply 


With Nature's ſtern decree ? EE 
. LE . 


( 192 } 
What after death for me remains? 


Celeſtial joys or helliſh pains, 
To all eternity ! | 


How then ought I on Earth to live, 

While Gop prolongs the. kind reprieve, 
And props the houſe of clay ! 2 

My ſole concern, my ſingle care, 

To watch and tremble, and prepare 
Againſt that fatal day! 


No room for mirth or trifling here, 
For worldly hope, or worldly fear, 
If life fo ſoon is gone: 
If now the Judge is at the door, OE FP 
And all Mankind muſt ſtand before | a 
, 3 


No matter which my thoughts employ, 
A moment's miſery or joy; 28 
But Oh! when both ſhall end, 
Where {hall I find my deſtin'd place, 
Shall I ny everlaſting days os 
With Fiends or Angels ſpend ? 


Nothing is worth a thought beneath. 
But how I may eſcape the death __ 
That never, never dies! 
How make mine own election ſure, 
And when I fail on Earth, ſecure 
A Manſion in the Skies! 


Jesus, vouchſafe a pitying ray, 
Be thou my Guide, be thou my way 


. To glorious happineſs! 1 55 
Ah! write the pardon on my heart! 
And whenſoe er I hence depart, 

. Let me depart in peace! 


0 
— 
. 


e 
SINNZRS AND SAINTS IN THE WRECK OF NATURE. 
Tſaiah xxiv. 18-20. 


TOW great, how terrible that Go _ 
Who ſhakes Creation with his nod ! 
He ſrowns— Earth, Sea, all Nature's frame, 
Sink in one univerſal flame. 


Where now, O where ſhall Sinners ſeek 

For thelter in the general wreck ? 

Shall falling Rocks be o'er them thrown ? 
See Rocks, like Snow, diſſolving down. 


In vain for mercy now they cry ; 
In lakes of liquid fire they lie ; 
There on the flaming billows toſt, 
For ever—O for ever loſt. 


But Saints, undaunted and ſerene 

Your eyes {hall view the dreadful ſcene; 
Your Saviou lives, the worlds expire, 
And Earth and Skies diſſolve in fire. 


Jrsus, the helpleſs Creature's Friend, 

Jo thee my all I dare commend: 
Thou canſt preſerve my feeble ſoul, 
When lightnings blaze from Pole to Pole. 


HYMN CCVIIL rus jovs or HEAVEN. o. u. 


OME, Lon, and warm each languid heart, 
Inſpire each lifeleſs tongue 
And let the joys of Heaven impart 
Their influence to our ſong. 


4 WY © Sorrow, 
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Sorrow, and pain, and every care, 
And diſcord there ſhall ceaſe; 


And perfect joy, and love ſincere 
Adorn the Realms of Peace. 


The ſoul, from ſin for ever free, 
Shall mourn its power no more; 

But, cloth'd in ſpotleſs purity, 
Redeeming love adore. 


| There on a throne, (how dazeling bright * 
Th' exalted Saviovs ſhines; 


And beams ineffable delight 
On all the heav nly minds. 


There ſhall the Fallowers of the LAMB 
oin in immortal ſongs ; 
And endleſs honours to his Name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 


1 tune our hearts to praiſe and love, 
Our feeble notes inſpire; 
Till, in thy bliſsful Courts above, 
We) join th' angelic Choir. 


HYMN CCIX. c. Me. 


FOR THE EVENING OF THE LORD 8 DAY.. 


PREQUENT the Day of Gon returns 

To ſhed its quick ning beams; 

And yet how {low devotion burns! 
How languid are its flames! 


Accept our faint attempts to love, 

Our frailties, Log, forgive; 

We would be like thy Saints above, 
And praiſe thee while we live. 


( 9s Þ - 


Increaſe, O Lorp, our faith and hope, 

And fit us to aſcend, 2 
Where the Aſſembly ne'er breaks up, 
The Sabbath ne'er {hall end; 


With heav'nly luſtre ſhine; 
Before the throne of Gop appear, 
And feaſt on love divine. 


Where we ſhall breathe in heav'nly air, d 


Where we, in high ſeraphic ſtrains, 
Shall all our pow'rs employ ; 
Delighted range th' etherial Plains, 


And take our fill of joy. 
H-/Y-M-N - M 4 


' THE ETERNAL SABBATHs Heb. iv. g. 


1 earthly Sabbaths, Lokp, we love, 

| But there's a nobler Reſt above; 

To that our labouring ſouls aſpire - - 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire, 


No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs ; 

Nor fin nor Hell {hall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 


No rude alarms of raging foes; 
No cares to break the long repoſe ; _ 
No Midnight ſhade, no clouded Sun, 
But ſacred, high, eternal Noon. 


But there's a nobler Reſt above ; 
To that our labouring ſouls aſpire 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 


 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Loxp, we love, 


or 
HYMN CCXI. THE roRD WILL PROVIDE, P, M. 


T 'HO' troubles aſſail, and dangers affright, 
Tho' Friends ſhould all fail, and Foes all 
| unite 3 :. . 
Vet one thing ſecures us, whatever betide, 
The Scripture aſſures us, the Loxp will provide, 


The Birds without barn or ſtorehouſe are fed, 
From them let us learn to truſt for our bread : 
His Saints, what is fitting, ſhall ne'er be deny'd, 
So long as tis written, the Log will provide. 


We may, like the ſhips, by tempeſts be toſt 
On perilous deeps, but cannot be loſt : 
Tho' Satan-enrages the wind and the tide, _ 
The promiſe engages, the Loxp will provide. 


His call we obey, like Abra'm of old. 
Not knowing our way, but faith makes us bold; 
For tho' we are ſtrangers, we have a good guide, 
And truſt in all dangers the Loxp will provide. 


When Satan appears to ſtop up our path, 

And fill us with fears, we triumph by faith; 

He cannot take from us, tho' oft he has try'd, 

This heart-chearing promiſe, the Logp will pro- 
vide. 5 2 


He tells us we're weak, our hope is in vain, 
The good that we ſeek we ne'er ſhall obtain; 
But when ſuch ſuggeſtions our ſpirits have ply'd, 
This anſwers all queſtions, the Loxb will provide. 


No ſtrength of our own, or goodneſs we claim; 
Vet ſince we have known the Saviour's great _ 
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In this our ſtrong tower for ſafety we hide, 
The Losd is our power, the Loxp will provide. 


When life ſinks apace, and death is in view, 
This word of his grace ſhall comfort us throꝰ: 

No fearing or doubting with CHRIST on our fide, 
We hope to die ſhouting, the Lord will provide. 


HYMN CA.. 
JEHOVAH-SHALEM — THE LORD SEND PEACE» 
Judges vi. 24. i 


ESUS, whoſe blood ſo freely ftream'd 
J] To ſatisfy the Law's demand; 
By thee from guilt and wrath redeem'd, 
Before the FarHER's face I ſtand, | 


To reconcile offending Man, 

Made Juſtice drop her angry rod; Þ © 
What Cieature could have form'd the plan, 
Or who fulfil it but a Gop? E 


No drop remains of all the curſe, 
For wretches who deſerv'd the whole; 
No arrows dipt in wrath, to pierce 
The guilty, but returning ſoul, 


Peace by ſuch means ſo dearly bought, 
What Rebel could have hop'd to ſee ?. 
Peace, by his injur'd Sov'reign wrought, 
His Sov'reign faſtened to the tree. 5 


Now, Lox, thy feeble worm prepare! : 
For ſtrife with Earth and Hell begins; SE 
5 Confirm 
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Take poſſeſſion of my breaſt; 


(8 ) 


Confirm and gird me for the war, | 
They hate the ſoul that hates his fins. 


Let them in horrid league agree! 


They may aſſault, they may diſtreſs; _ 
But cannot quench thy love to me, 
Nor rob me of the Lozp my peace. 


HYMN CCXIIL v. . 
 Aſe what I ſhall give thee. I Kings ili. 55 
PE. my ſoul, thy ſuit prepare, 


Jesvus loves to anſwer pray'r ; 


He himſelf has bid thee pray, 


Therefore will not ſay thee nay. 


Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring; 
For his grace and pow'r are {uch, 


None can ever aſk too much. 


With my burden I begin, 
' Lorp, remove this load of ſin! 
Let thy blood, for Sinners ſpilt, 
Set my conſcience free from guilt. 


Loxp! I come to thee for reſt, 


- There thy blood- bought right maintain, 
And without a rival rein. 


As the image in the glaſs ' 
Anſwers the Beholders face; 
Thus unto my heart appear, 
Print thine own reſemblance there. 
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While Jam a Pilgrim here, 

Let thy love my ſpirit cheer; 

As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 1 


Shew me what I have to do, 
Ev'ry hour my ſtrength renew; 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die thy People's death. 


EFORE Eliſha's gate 
The Syrian Leper ſtood; = 
But could not brook to wait, 
He deem'd himſelf too good: 
He thought the Prophet would attend, 
And not to him a meſſage ſend, | 


Have | this journey come, 

And will he not be ſeen? 

I were as well at home, 

Would waſhing make me clean ; 
Why muſt I waſh in Jordan's flood? —_ 
Damaſcus rivers are as good, 


Thus by his fooliſh pride, 
He almoſt miſs'd a cure; 
. Howe'er at length he try'd, 
And found the method ſure: 5 
Soon as his pride was brought to yield, 
The leproſy was quickly heal'd. 


Leprous and proud as he, 
To Jzsvs thus I came, 


I6 
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From fin to ſet me free, | 

When firſt I heard his fame : 
Surely, thought I, my pompous train 
Of vows and tears will notice gain. 


My heart devis'd the way 

Which I ſuppos d he'd take; 

And when I found delay, 

Was ready to go back : 
Had he ſome painful taſk enjoin'd, 
I to performance ſeem'd inclin'd, 


When by his word he ſpake, / 
That fountain open'd fee; _ 
Twas open'd for thy fake, 
Go waſh, and thou art free: 
Oh! how did my proud heart pinky, 
I fear'd to truſt his imple way. 


At length I trial made, 
When I had much endurd; 
The meſſage I obey'd, 
I waſh'd, and I was cur'd : 
Sinners this healing fountain try, 
8 9 d a wretch ſo vile as I. 


HYMN ccxv. - M. 


FAITH'S REVIEW AND EXPECTATIONs 
Chron, xvii, 16, 17, 
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MAN grace! ( how ſweet the ſound il 
'That aud a wretch like me! 
Ic once was loſt, but now am found, 


Was blind, but now 1 ſee. 
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"Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, 
And grace my fears reliev d; | 

How precious did that grace en | Ha 
The hour I fuſt believ'd? 


\ 


Thro' many dangers, toils, and ſnares, 
J have already come ; | Fo 

'Tis grace has brought me ſafe thus far, 
And grace will lead me home. 


The Log has promis'd g good to me, 
His word my hope ſecures; 
He will my ſhield and portion et 
As long as life endures. 


Yes, when this fleſh and heart ſhall fail, 
And mortal life ſhall ceaſe; 

1 ſhall poſſeſs, within the veil, 
A lite of joy and Peace. : 


The Earth {hall ſoon diffolve like 3 

The Sun forbear to ſhine; 

But Gon, who call'd me here below, 
Will be for ever mine. 


H Y MN. CcxVI. o. . | \/ 
THE CONTRITE HEART. Tſaiak lvii. 15. ; 
1 Loxp will happineſs divine = 
On contrite hearts beſtow's, r: 


Then tell me, gracious God, is mine 
A contrite heart or no pf ι⁰α, 5.57 102089 
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I hear, but ſeem to hear in vain, 1 
Inſenſible as ſteel; ninety ee amnjcut 
If ought is felt, tis only pain, 720 92632 VAT 
To find I cannot feel. . i 


C won } 


I ſometimes think myſelf inclin'd 
To love thee if I could; | T: 
But often feel another mind, 
Averle to all that's good. 
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My beſt deſires are faint and few, E 
1 fain would ſtrive for more; 

But when I cry. My ſtrength renew, 
Seem weaker than before. 
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Thy Saints are comforted, I know, | 
And love thy houſe of prayer; 

I therefore go where others go, 
But find no comfort there. 


_— — — — —— * © 4. 


O make this heart rejoice, or ach; 
Decide this doubt for me; 
And if it be not W break, 
And heal it if it be. | 


” - © Am 
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HYMN eil . ' 


JEHOVAH OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS, Fer. xxiii. 6. 


„ Kͤ rr 
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Y Gov, how perfect are thy Ways 
But mine polluted are; 
Sin twines itſelf about my praiſe, 
And flides into my prayer. | 


When I would ſpeak what thou haſt done 
To fave me from my ſinn, 

I cannot make thy mercies known 
But ſeli-applauſe creeps in. 


eee 


Divine deſire, that holy flame 
Thy grace: Creates in me; 3 
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Alas! impatience is its name, 
When it returns to thee, 


This heart a fountain of vile thoughts, 
How does it overflow ? 

While ſelf upon the ſurface floats, 

| Still nn from below. 


Let others i in the gaudy dreſs | 
Of fancied merit ſhine, - | 

| T he Lord ſhail be my righteouſneſs, 3 | 

The Lord for ever mine. | ' 


H Y M N © CCXVIE. C. . 
 EPHRAIM REPENTING» Fer. xxxi. 18 - 20. 


Y Gov, till I receiv'd thy ſtroke, 
How like a beaſt was I! 
30 unaccuſtom'd to the yoke, 
--", backward to wane e 


With grief my juſt reproach 1 bear, 
Shame fills me at the thought ; 

How frequent my rebellions were! 
What wickedneſs I wrought! | 


Thy merciful reſtraint 1 ſcorn'd, 

And left the pleaſant road i439 
Yet turn me, and I ſhall be turn'd, 2nd A 
Thou art the Lord my Goo. rib 


Is Ephraim baniſh'd from my 3 
Or vile in my eſteem? _ 


No, faith the Lord, with all his faults, 0 35 1 
I Rill remember him, fn 
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Is he a dear and pleaſant Child? 


Yes, dear and pleaſant ſtill ;- 
Tho' fin his fooliſh heart beguil'd, 
And he withſtood my will. 


My ſharp rebuke has laid him low, - 
He ſeeks my face again; 

My pity kindles at his woe, 

He ſhall not ſeek in vain. 


HYMN CONXIX: a SICK SOUL. Matt, ix. 12. c. M. 


HYSICIAN of my ſin-ſick foul, 
_ To thee I bring my caſe; 
My raging malady controul, 
And heal me by thy grace. 


Pity the anguiſh I endure, 
See how I mourn and pine; 

For never can I hope a cure 
From any hand but thine. 


I would diſcloſe my whole complaint, 
But where {hall I begin? | 


| No words of mine can fully paint 


That worſt diſtemper, ſin. 


It lies not in a ſingle part, 
But thro' my frame is ſpread ; 


A burning fever in my heart, 


A palſy in my head. 


It makes me deaf, and dumb, and blind, 


And impotent and lame; 


It overclouds, and fills my mind 


With folly, fear, and ibame. 


A thouſand 
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A thouſand evil thoughts intrude 
Tumultuous in my breaſt ; - | 
Which indiſpoſe me for my food, 
And rob me of my reſt. | 


Lok, I am ſick, regard my cry, 
And ſet my ſpirit free: 
Say, canſt thou let a Sinner die, 
Who longs to live to thee? 


HYMN CCXX. þ JEHOVAH | JESUS» 2 


Y ſong ſhall bleſs the Lorp of all, 
My praiſe ſhall climb to his abode ; 
Thee, SaviouR, by that name I call, 
The great, ſupreme, the mighty God. 


Without beginning or decline, 
Object of faith, and not of ſenſe ; 
Eternal ages ſaw him ſhine, ; 
He ſhines eternal ages henee. 


As much, when in the Manger laid, 
Almighty Ruler of the Sky, 
As when the fix days work he made, 
Fill'd all the Morning-ſtars with joy. 


Ok all the crowns I RHOvAk bears, 
Salvation is the deareſt claim; 
That gracious {ound well pleas'd he hears, 
And owns EMMANUEL for his name, 


A cheerful confidence I feel. 
My well-plac'd hopes with joy I ſee: 
My boſom glows with heav'nly zeal, 
To worſhip him who dy'd for me. 
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As Man, he pities my complaint, 
His pow'r and truth are all divine; 
He will not fail he cannot faint, 
Salvation's ſure, and muſt be mine. 


HYMN. .,., 
ON OPENING A PLACE FOR SOCIAL PRA VAR. 


ESUS, where'er thy People meet, : 
There they behold thy mercy-ſeat ; 


| Where'er they ſeek thee, thou art found, 


And ev'ry place is hallow'd ground. 


For thou, within no walls confin'd, 


Inhabiteſt the humble mind; 


Sucli ever bring thee where they come, 
And going take thee to their home. 


Dear Shepherd of thy choſen few! 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here, to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The ſweetneſs of thy ſaving name. 


Here may we prove the pow'r of prayer, 
To ſtrengthen; faith, and ſweeten care; 


To teach our faint deſires to riſe, 


And bring all Heav'n before our eyes, 


Behold, at thy commanding word, 


_ We ſtretch the curtain and the cord; 
Come thou, and fill this wider ſpace, 


And bleſs us with a large increaſe. 


Lorp, we are few, but thou art near; 


Nor ſhort thine arm, nor deaf thine ear; 


Oh 


E 
Oh rend the Heav'ns, come quickly down, 
And make a thouſand hearts thine own: 


HYMN COXXI.L CHRIST CRUCIFIED. Leo M. 


X 7 HEN on the croſs, my Lox I ſee, 
Bleeding to death for wretched me, 
Satan and fin no more can move, 
For I am all transform'd to love. 


His thorns and nails pierce thro my heart; 
In. ev'ry groan I bear a part; | 

I view his wounds with ſtreaming eyes; 
But ſee, he bows his head and dies? 


Come, Sinners, view the Lans of Gop, 
Wounded and dead, and bath'd in blood! 


\ - Behold his fide, and venture near, 


The well of endleſs life 1s here, 


Here forget my cares and pains; 
I drink, yet ſtill my thirſt remains; 
Only the fountain-head above 

Can ſatisfy the thirſt of love. 


Oh that I thus could always feel! 
LoRD, more and more thy love reveal! 
Then my glad tongue {hall loud proclaim 
The grace and glory of thy name. 


Thy name diſpels my guilt and fear, 
Revives my heart and charms my ear ; 


Affords a balm for ev'ry wound, 
And Satan trembles at the ſound. 


HYMN 
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n VM N. CCXXHIL f. v. 
| LOOKING UPWARDS IN A STORM, 


Od of my life, to thee I call, 
Afflicted at thy feet I fall; 
| When the great water- floods prevail, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail! 


Friend of the friendleſs, and the faint! 

Where ſhould I lodge my deep complaint? 
Where but with thee, whole open door 

| Invites the helpleſs and the poor! | 


Did ever Mourner plead with thee, 

And thou refuſe that Mourner's plea ? 

Does not the word ſtill fix'd remain, 
That none ſhall ſeek thy face in vain? 


That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didſt thou not hear and anſwer pray'r ; 
But a pray'r hearing, anſw'ring God, 


Supports me under ev'ry load. 


Fair is the lot that's caſt for me; 
I have an Advocate with thee; 
They whom the world careſſes moſt, ' 
Have no ſuch privilege to boaſt, 


Poor tho' I am, deſpis'd, forgot, 

Yet Gop, iny Gop, forgets me not; 
And he is fate, and muſt ſucceed, - 
For whom the Loxp vouch{afes to plead, 


HYMN 
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"HYMN CCXXIV, s. . 


MOURNING AND LONGING, 


_ \ 
— De TS on 


* SAVIOUR hides his face! So 
My ſpirit thirſts to prove 
Renew'd ſupplies of pard'ning grace, 
And never-tading love. 
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The favour'd fouls who know 
What glories ſhine in him, 
Pant for his preſence, as the Roe 
Pants for the living ſtream! 


What trifles teaze me now ; 

They ſwarm like Summer flies, 
They cleave to ev'ry thing I do, 

And ſwim before my eyes. 


How dull the Sabbath-day, 
Without the Sabbath's LoRD! 

How toilſome then to ſing and re 
And wait upon the word! 


Of all the truths I hear, 
How few delight my taſte! 
I glean a berry here and there, 
But mourn the vintage paſt, 


Yet let me, (as I ought,) 

Still hope to be rang yd; | 
No pleaſure elſe is worth a thought, 

Nor ſhall I be deny d. 


Tho' I am but a worm, 

 Unworthy of his care, | 
The Lox will my deſire perform, 

And grants me all my prayer. 


*'f 
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HYMN CCXXV. SELF-ACQUAINTANCE, q. M. 


3 qo Lok p! accept a ſinful heart, 

11 Which of itſelf complains, _ x. 

And mourns, with much and frequent ſmart, + 
The evil it contains. | . | 


There fiery ſeeds of anger lurk, 
Which often hurt my frame; 

And wait but for the Tempter's work, 
To fan them to a flame. 


Legality holds out a bribe 
To purchaſe life from thee ; 
And diſcontent would fain preſcribe 
How thou {ſhalt deal with me. 
While unbelief withſtands thy grace, 
And puts the mercy by; =, 
Preſumption, with a brow of braſs, 
Says, © Give me, or I die.” 


How eager are my thoughts to roam 

In queſt of what they love! 
But ah! when duty calls them home, 

How heavily they move! | 


Oh, cleanſe me in a Savioug's blood, 
Transform me by thy pow'r, 
And make me thy belov'd abode, 
And let me rove no more. 
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HYMN CCXXVI. UL. N. 
 ___ PRAYER ANSWERED BY CROSSES. 


ASK'D the Lov, that I might grow 
| I In faith, and love, and ev'ry grace: 


Might more of his ſalvation know, 
And ſeek more earneſtly his face. 


'Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 
And he, I truſt, has anſwer'd pray'r; 
But it has been in ſuch a way, 

As almoſt drove me to deſpair. - 


I hop'd that in ſome favour'd hour, 

At once he'd anſwer my requeſt; 
And by his love's conſtraining pow'r, 
Subdue my fins, and give me reſt. 


Inſtead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart; 
And let the angry Pow'rs of Hell 
_ Aﬀault my ſoul in ev'ry part. 


Yea more, with his own hand he ſeemd 
Intent to aggravate my woe 
Croſs'd all the fair — 43 ichem'd, 
| Blaſted my gourds, and laid me low. 


Logo, why is this, 1 trembling cry d, f | 
Wilt thou purſue thy worm to death ? | 
* "Tis in this way,” the Lord reply'd, 


“J anſwer pray'r for grace and faith... _ 


Theſe inward trials I employ, 
From ſelf and pride to ſet thee free; 
And break thy ſchemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may' ſeek thy all in me.” 
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HYMN CN VII.. c. . 


OLD THINGS ARE PASSED AWAYe 


i Hardy worldly minds the world purſue, 
It has no charms for me; 

Once I admir'd its trifles too, 

But grace has ſet me free. 


Its pleaſures now no longer pleaſe, 
No more content afford; | 
Far from my heart be joys like theſe, 
Now I have leen the Lord. 


As by the light of op'ning day 
The ſtars are all conceal'd ; 


So earthly pleaſures fade away, 


When . is reveal'd. 


Creatures no more divide my — 


I bid them all depart; 


His name, and love, and gracious voice, . 


Have fix d my roving heart. 


| Hom: Lox, I would be thine alone, 


And wholly live to thee; 


But may I hope that thou wilt o 


A worthleſs worm like me? .. 


Yes! tho' of Sinners I'm the work” 
I cannot doubt thy will; 
For if thou hadſt not low d me firſt, 
1 had retus'd * ſtill. | 


. 
HYMN CCXXVIII. THE STONY HEART» L. 2. 
H! for a glance of heav'nly day, < of 
Io take this ſtubborn ſtone away, | 


And thaw, with beams of love divine, 
This heart, this frozen heart of mine. 


The Rocks can rend, the Earth can quake, 
The Seas can roar, the Mountains ſhake ;. 
Of feeling all things ſhew ſome ſign, 

But this unfeeling heart of mine, 


To hear the ſorrows thou haſt felt, 

Dear Log, an adamant would melt: 
But I can read each moving line, _ 
And nothing move this heart of mine, 


Thy judgments too unmov'd I hear, 
(Amazing thought!) which Devils fear: 
Goodneſs and wrath in vain combine 

To ſtir this ſtupid heart of mine. 


But ſomething yet can do the deed, _ 
And that dear ſomething much I need: 
Oh! may the ſpirit now refine | 
From droſs, and melt this heart of mine. 


HYMN CCxXX. FOR NEW VEAR'S DAY. P. . 
py OME, let us a-new, 173 | 
Our journey purſue, 
Roll round with the Year, _ | 
And never ſtand ſtill till our Maſter appear. 


« 194 ) . 
His adorable will, 
Let us gladly fulfil; 


And our talents 1 improve, | 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love. 


Our life is a dream, 
Our time, as a ſiream, . 
Glides ſwiftly away, _ | 
And the fugitive moment refuſes to ſtay 2 : 
The arrow is flown, 
The moment is gone; 
The Millenial Vear . 
Ruſhes on to our view, and eternity 8 have? V 


O that each in the day 
Of his coming, may ſay, 
% have fought my way thro), | 
J have finiſh'd the work thou did'ſt give me to dot” 
O that each from his Lon Do, 
May receive the glad word, 
« Well and faithfull done ; ; 5 
Enter into my joy, and fit down on my throne,” 


HYMN CCXXX. John xv. 5 5. p. M. 


| by this my Jesvs, this my Gon, 

Whoſe body, all o'erſtain'd with blood, 

_ _ Hangs on th' accurſed tree; 80 
Whoſe temples pierc'd with thorns beſet, 
And blot with precious blood his teet 2 

Ves, oh my ſoul, tis he. | 


What! this my Savious, this my Loxn, 
Whoſe deareſt hands with nails were bor d, | 
And faſt'ned to the tree; 
| Whole tender feet were nail'd thereto, 
Dy d with ſo deep a bloody hue! 
Les, oh my oul, tis he. 


Is this my y dear 8 Friend, 

Whoſe ſacred blood, as rains deſcend; 
Runs trickling down the tree, | 

Who bows his head, opprels'd with pain, 


But midſt it all doth not complain? 
— oh; my ſoul, tis he. 


Is this my bleeding Gacrifice, 
Who bows his head and calmly dies, 
High lifted on the Tree? | 
Unknown by Gentiles, ſcoff d by Jews, 
Whom almoſt all mankind refuſe? 

Yes, oh my foal, tis he. 


And ſhall m 1 2 ſoul again forget 

His love ſo free, immenſly great? 
No, never let it be: 

But let me Pere ſee the Laus, 


And truly praile his gracious name 
To all eternity. 


HYMN CCXXXI. C. M. 
HRO Heaven our Jzsv's name EY 
And Angels joy to tell, 


The wonders of his grace and love, 
Who hath done all things well. 


On love lo great, and grace ſo 6 
Their minds in rapture dwell; 

And loſt in wonder ſweetly fing, 
CnxsT hath done all things well. 


_ Wiſdom, and power, and mercy Join, 
In all his works excel; 
And loudly ſound his hands TO” 
Who thus does all things wells. - 
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And ſhall our tongue alone A * 
His glorious praiſe to tell, „ ; 
We, whom he freely de, 5 ö 
And thus did all things well: cn £54, 3 
»Twas by his death and life he freed 9 * . 
Our guilty ſouls from hell, RT | ; 
Procurd our pardon-and our peace, ' fl : 
And thus did all things well art ono ff | 


| Tho' darkneſs now his ways o erwhelm, 


Vour fears let this repel, 
That ſoon emerg'd from thence, you' 11 ſee. 
He hath done all things well. 


Thro trials ſoon to glory brought, 


With this our notes {hall ſwell, 


That Jesvs hath from firſt to laſt, 


r done all * well. 


HYMN COXXXIL Epkeſ ii. 3. 1. . 


ELF-RIGHTEOVUS ſouls on works rely 
And boaſt their moral dignity ; - | 


But all my glory and my praiſe, 
Spring from the riches of free grace. 


Twas grace which quick ned me when dead. 
Twas grace my ſoul to Jxsus led; | 
From grace my pardon flow'd for: iin, 

And grace ſubdues my luſts within. 


Tis grace which ſweetens every croſs, 
Tis grace repays my every loſs, 
Tis grace in weakneſs makes me hs 


Grace is my gory» grace = long. 
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'Tis grace defends from Satan's power, 

Tis grace preſerves me ey ry hour, 

'Tis grace conſtrains my foul to love, * 
That grace which tunes their harps above. 3 ea 


'Tis grace with hope my ſoul ſupplies 
And bids me look beyond the Skies ; ; 
Where meet'ned by that glorious grace, 
] thall, e'er long, aſſume my place. 


And when by grace to glory brought, 

I trace the wonders it has wrought, 5 
Ill caſt my crown before CHRIST 's throne, 
And ſhout free grace, free grace alone. 


"HYMN CcxxXxIII. I. M. 
THE GOD OF' NATURE AND PROVIDENCE. . Pſal. Izv. 


IOIN every tongue to praiſe the Lok, 
All Nature reſts upon his word: 
Mercy and truth his courts maintain, 
And own his univerſal reign. 


At his command, the Morning ray _ | _— 
Smiles in the Eaſt, and leads the Day; _ 1 
He guides the Sun's declining wheels 5 
Beneath the verge of Weſtern hills. 


Sealons and times obey his voice, 

The Evening and the Morn rejoice, _ 
To ſee the Earth made ſoft with ſhow'rs, 
Laden with Fruit, and dreſt with Flow'rs. 


'Tis from his wat'ry ſtores on high, 
He gives the thirſty ground ſupply; Lb 
K . |: 88 9 


mn 
He walks upon the Clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching drops diſpenſe. 


The Paſtures ſmile in green array, 
There Lambs and larger Cattle play 5 


The larger Cattle, and the Lamb, 
In diff 'rent Janguage ſpeak thy name. 


Thy works pronounce thy pow'r divine, | 

In 1 the Earth thy glories ſhine; ä 
Through er Month thy gifts appear, 
Great Gov! thy * Crowns the Year, 


HYMN COXXXIV. C. M. 
' THE EXCELLENCY OP THE HOLY SCRIPTURES, 


FATHER of Mercies, in thy word 
What endleſs glory ſhines? 

For ever be thy name ador'd - 
For theſe celeſtial lines, 


Here, may the wretched Sons of want - 
Exhauſtleſs riches find; 

Riches, above what Earth can grant, 
And laſting as the mind. 


Here, the fair Tree of Knowledge grows, | 
And yields a free repaſt, 

Sublimer ſweets than Nature knows 
Invite the longing taſtes 


Here, the RxpEEMER's welcome voice 
Spreads heav'nly peace around ; 

And life and everlaſting joys 

Attend the bliſsful ſound. 


( 199 ) 
O may theſe heav'nly pages be 
My ever dear delight; | 
And ſtill new beauties may I ſee, 
And ſtill increafing light. 


Divine Inſtructor, gracious Lorp, 
| Be thou for ever near, Bet 
Teach me to love thy ſacred word, 
And view my SaviouR there, 


HY MN . a 
ORIGINAL AND ACTUAL SIN CONFESSED. Pal, li. 


XE from the Stock of Adam came, 
Y Unholy and unclean ; „ 

All our original is ſname, 

And all our nature ſin. 


Should'ſt thou condemn our ſouls to Hell, 
And cruſh our fleſh to duſt, | 
Heav'n would approve the vengeance well, 
And Earth muſt own it juſt. 


Born in a world of guilt, we drew 
| Contagion with our breath; 
And as our days advanc'd, we grew 
A juſter prey for Death. 


Cleanſe us, O Lov, and cheer our ſouls 
With thy forgiving love ; 

O make our broken Spirits whole, 
And bid our pains remove. 


Let not thy Spirit yet depart, 
Nor drive us from thy faces 
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Create anew each vicious heart, 
And fill it with thy grace. 


Then will we make thy mercy known, 

Before the Sons of Men : | 

Backfliders ſhall addreſs thy Os 
And turn to 50D again. EST 
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HYMN COXXXVI. Co M. 
' THE SONG or SIMEON. | Luke | ils 27s Se. 


1 RD, at thy Temple we appear, | 

As happy Simeon came, 

And hope to meet our Saviour here; 
O make our joys the ſame! 


With what divine, and vaſt delight 
The good old Man was fill'd, 

When, fondly in his wither'd arms, 
He claſp'd the holy Child! 


\ "TOY — 


«© Now I can leave this World,” he ay. 
„ Behold thy Servant dies! 

I've ſeen thy great ſalvation Lond, 
« And cloſe my peaceful EYES.” 


Jesus! the viſion of thy face 
Hath overpow'ring charms! 
Scarce {ſhall we feel Death's cold embrace, 
If CHRIST be in our arms, 


_ HYMN 


eee 
THE RESURRECTION AND ASCENSION. 0 


\ NGE LS, roll the Rock away, 
Death, ield up thy mighty Prey: 
See! he riſes 1 the Tomb, 
Glowing with immortal bloom. N 5 
B | Hallelujah. 
'Tis the SaviouR, Angels, raiſe 
Fame's eternal trump of praiſe; 
Let the Earth's remoteſt bound 
Hear the joy-inſpiring found. 


Hallelujah, 


Now, ye Saints, lift up your eyes, 
Now to glory ſee him rite, | 
In long triumph up the Sky, 

Up to ng Worus on high. 


Hallelujah. | 


Heaven diſplays her portals wide, 
Glorious Hero, thro' them ride; 

King of glory, mount thy throne, 
Thy s great Father's, and thy own, 


Hallelujah, | 


Praiſe him all ye heav' REY Choirs, 
Praiſe, and {weep your golden Lyres; 
Shout, O Earth, in rapturous Song, 
Let the ſtrains be lweet and ſtrong. 
| _ Hallelujah. 
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YE elitt'ring toys of Earth, adieu, 


Be gone, unworthy of my cares, 


Ineſtimable worth appears, 


And be for ever bleſs d. 


( 2 | 


"= Ev'ry note with wonder ſwell, 


Sin o'erthrown, and captiv'd Hell; 
Where is Hell's once dreaded King ? 
Where, O Death, thy mortal ſting ? 7 

1 | Hallelujah. 


* 


HYMN CCXXXVII. C. u. 
THE PEARL or GREAT PRICE. Matt. xiii. 46. 
A nobler choice be mine; _ - 
A real Prize attracts my view, 
A Treaſure all divine. 
. Ye ſpecious baits of ſenſe ; — 


The Pearl of Price immenſe ! 


Jzsvs, to multitudes unknown, 
O Name divinely {weet ! 


I xsus, in thee, in thee alone, 


Wealth, honour, Pleaſure meet. 


Should both the Indies, at my call, 


Their boaſted ſtores reſign ; _ 
With joy I would renounce them all 
For leave to call thee mine, 


Should Earth's vain treaſures all depart, 


Of this dear gift poſſeſs d; 
Td claſp it to my joyful heart, 


Dear 


( 203 ) IM 

Dear Sovereign of my Soul's e, 1 = 
Thy love is bliſs divine N 15 
Accept the wiſh that love inſpires, — 5 0 

| And bid me call thee mine. 1 | — 


n [MMUTABILITY OF CHRIST. Heb. xiii. g. ; 


TITH tranſport, LoD, our ſouls proclaim, 
Th' immortal honours of thy Name: 
Aſſembled round our Saviour's throne, 
We make his ceaſeleſs glories known. 


High on his Farugk's royal ſeat, 
Our J=svs ſhone divinely great, 

Ere Adam's clay with lite was warm'd, - 
Or Gabriel's nobler Spirit form'd, 


Through all ſucceeding ages, he 

The ſame hath been, the ſame {hall be: 
Immortal radiance crowns his head, 
While Stars and Suns wax old and fade. 


The ſame his power his Saints to guard, 
The ſame his bounty to reward; 

The ſame his faithfulneſs and love 

To Saints on Earth, and Saints above. 


Let Nature change, and ſink and die; ; 
Ixsus {hall raiſe his choſen high ; 

And fix them near his ſtable t rone, 
In glory changeleſs as his own. 
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H Y MN CCXL. Hymn To JESUS. ©. Ms 


T ESUS; in thy tranſportin Name 
What bliſsful glories riſe! 


sus, the Angels ſweeteſt theme! 
The wonder of. the Skies! 


Well might the Skies with wonder view 
A love ſo ſtrange as thine! 


No thought of Angels ever knew - 


Compaſſion fo divine! 


Didſt thou forſake thy dia crown, 
And boundleſs realms of day; 

(Aſide thy robes of glory thrown,) 
To dwell in feeble clay ? 


. Jesvs, and didſt thou leave the Sky 


For miſeries and woes? 


; And didſt thou bleed, and groan, and die „ 


F or vile rebellious foes: ? 


ViRorious love! can language tel] 


The wonders of thy pow'r,. 
Which conquer'd all the force of Hell, 
In that tremendous hour ? 


| 1 6 2 heart that will not bend 


To thy divine control? 


Deſcend, O ſovereign love, deſcend 


And melt that ſtubborn ſoul. 


2 may our willing hearts confeſs 
Thy ſweet, thy gentle ſway; 

Glad captives of reliſtleſs grace, 
Thy 0 15 rule obey. 5 
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Come, deareſt 1 extend thy reign, 5 

Till Rebels rife no more; 

Thy praiſe all Nature then ſhall join, : 

And Heav'n and Earth adore. 0 


HY M N CCXLI, 5. M. 


THE SINNER CONVERTED. Iſa. xxxviii. 17, 19. 


IHE. PEN IT ENT. 


WHEN with my mind Ay preſt, 
- Dear SaviouR, my revolving breaſt, 


Would paſt offences trace; 
Trembling I make the black review, 
. Yet pleas'd behold, admiring too, 
The pow'r of changing grace. 


This tongue, with blaſphemies defil'd, 
Thele feet, to erring paths beguil'd, 
In heav'nly league agree; 
Who could believe tuch lips could praiſe, 
Or think my dark and winding ways, 
Should ever lead to thee? 


Theſe eyes, that once abus'd hate ſight, 
Now liſt to thee their wat'ry light, - 
And weep a ſilent flood; | 
'Thete hands aſcend in ceaſeleſs pray'r; 
O waih away the ſtains they wear, 
In puie redeeming blood! 


Theſe ears, that pleas'd could entertain 
The midnight oath, the luſtful ſtrain, 
When round the feſtal board; 


Now deaf to all th · enchanting noiſe, 
Avoid the throng, deteſt the joys, 
And preſs to hear thy Wonp. 


Thus art thou ſerv'd in ev'ry part, 

And now thou doſt transform my heart, 
That droſſy thing refine : „ 
Now grace doth Nature's ſtrength control, 
And a new creature — body — foul — | 

Are, LokD, tor ever thine, 


"HYMN CCXLIL I. u. 
THE PENITENT PLEADING FOR PARDONs 


MN po pity, Lord, O Loxp forgive, 
þ Let a repenting Rebel live ; 

Are not thy mercies large and free ? 
May not a Sinner truſt m thee? 


My crimes are great, but not ſurpaſs 
The power and glory of thy grace; 
Great Go, thy nature hath no bound, 

So let thy pard'ning love be found, 


O waſh my ſoul from ev'ry in, 
Make my polluted conſcience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 


And paſt offences pain my eyes. 


Should ſudden vengeance ſeize my breath, 
I muſt pronounce thee juſt in death; 

And if my ſoul were lent to Hell, 

Thy righteous law approves it well. 


vet 
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Yet ſave a trembling Sinner, LorD, 
Whoſe hope, ſtill hov'ring round thy word, 
Would light on ſome ſweet promiſe there, 

Some ſure ſupport — 5 "I" | 


7 HYMN CCXLIII. — MERCY. Co Me 
T ESUS, and didſt thou condeſcend 


When veil'd in human clay, 
To heal the ſick, the lame, the blind, 
And drive diſeaſe away? 


And didſt thou pity wretched worms, 
And made the Leper whole? 
O let thy power and mercy | heal 
My ſin- diſeaſed ſoul. 


Didſt thou regard the Beggar's 5 
And give the Blind to ſee? 
Jesvs, thou Son of David, . 
Have mercy too on me! 1 


And didſt thou pity mortal woe, 
And ſight and health reſtore? 
Pity, O Lozp! and ſave my ſoul, 
Which needs thy mercy more! 


And didſt thou fave 3 trembling frame, 
When ſinking in the wave! "I 
I periſh, Lorp! O ſave my foul! 
For thou n canſt fine | 


HYMN © 
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HYMN CCXLHY. . . 


| THE FINAL SENTENCE AND MISERY OF THE WICKED, 


Matt. xxv. 41. 


Ax D will the Judge deſcend: 
And muſt the dead ariſe? 
= And not a ſingle ſoul eſcape 
1 His all. diſcerning eyes? 


| And from his righteous lips, 

| Shall this dread ſentence ſound ; 

= And through the numerous guilty throng, 
Spread black deſpair around? 


M8 Depart from me, accurs'd, 

__ « Toeverlaſting flame, 

% For rebel Angels firſt prepar'd, 
Where mercy never came.“ 


How will my heart endure, 
The terrors of that Day ; 

When Earth and Heav'n, before his face, | 
Aſtoniil!'d thrink away? ; 


But ere that trumpet ſhakes 
The manſions of the dead; 

Hark, from the goſpel's cheering ſound, 
What joy ful tidings e 


Ye Sinners ſeek his grace, 

Whole wrath ye cannot bear; 
Fly to the ihelter of his crols, 

And find lalvation chere! 
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So ſhall that carla remove, 

By which the Saviouk bled; _ 
And the laſt awful day ſhall pour 

His bleſſings on your head. 


HYM N ccCXLv. CM. 


THE FINAL SENTENCE, AND HAPPINESS or THE | 
| RIGHTEOUS. Matt. xxv. 34. 


'T TEND, my ear, my heart rejoice ; ; 
While Icsus fr rom his throne, 
Begirt with all th' angelic Hoſts 
Makes his laſt ſentence known. 


When Sinners, cities from his face, 
To raging flames are driv'n ; 

_ His voice, with melody divine, 

Thus calls his Saints to Heav' n. 


«© Bleſs'd of my Farnzx, all draw near, 
Receive the great reward; 

« And riſe, with raptures, to poſſeſs 
« The Kin gdom love prepar d. 


Ere Earth's foundations firſt were laid, 
« His ſov'reign purpole wrought, 

« And reard thoſe Palaces divine. 
To which YOu Inga brought. 5 


« There ſhall you reign unnumber'd years, 
Protected by my pow'r ; 
« While fin and death, and pain and cares, 
„Shall vex your ſouls no more.“ 


Come. 


1 
14 
„ 1 
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Come, dear majeſtic Saviour, come, 
This Jubilee proclaim ; - 

And teach us language fit to'praiſe 
So great, fo dear a Name. 


HYMN CCXLVI RESIGNATION. 8. u. 


Hes at thy feet I lie, 
O my eternal Gop ; 
Content to = content to die, 


Or ſtill to bear thy rod. 


Thy hand hath bow'd my will, 
I now ſubmit to thine; . 

I know that thou doſt all things well, 
Thy wiſdom is divine. | 


Let me but feel thy love, 
And find my Ixsus near, 

My faith and hope {hall ſoar above, 
And baniſh ev'ry fear. 


Yes, I can bear theſe woes, 
While Jzsv's arm ſuſtains; 

His love doth all my ſoul compoſe, 
And makes me love my pains, 


My Gov, ſupport me ſtill, 
Nor leave my ſoul alone; 
To thee I now reſign my will, 


O, let thy will be done! £ 


| HYMN CCXLVIL. cHRIST's CRUCIFIXION. L. Me 


EHOLD the Saviour of Mankind, 
Nail'd to the ſhameful tree! 
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How vaſt the love that him inclin'd, | 
To bleed, and die for thee! | 


Hark how he groans! while Nature ſhakes, 
And Earth's ſtrong pillars bend, 
The Temple's veil in funder breaks, 

The lolid Marbles rend. 


»Tis done, the precious ranſom's paid, 
Receive my foul, he cries; 7 

See where he bows his ſacred head! 
He bows his head, and dies. 


But ſoon he'll break Death's iron chain, 
And in full glory ſhine; _ 
O Laus of Gop, was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine. 


"HYMN 'CCXLVIIT.. bs Me 
GRACE SUBDUING THE POWER OF SINe 


UPREME in mercy, who ſhall dare, 
with thy compaſſion to compare? 
For thy own ſake wilt thou forgive, 
And bid the trembling Sinner live? 


Millions of our N e paſt, 
Cancell'd behind thy back are caſt; 
Thy grace a ſea without a ſhore, 
O'erflows them, and they riſe no more. 


And, Jeſt new legions ſhould invade, 


And make the pardon'd ſoul afraid, 


Qur inbred luſts thou wilt ſubdue, 
And form degen'rate hearts anew, . 


: PE: IN 
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Our leader Gop, our ſongs proclaim, 
Me lift our banners in his name; 
With ſongs of triumph forth we go, 
And level the gigantic foe. 


His truth to Jacob ſhall prevail, 

His oath to Abram cannot fail; 
The hope of Saints in ancient days, 
Which ages yet unborn thall praiſe. 


EX NN, COX Em 
BEHOLDING ; TRANSGRESSORS WITH GRIEF. 
Luke xix. 4, 42. 

HAPPY City! hadſt thou known, 
Then were thy peace ſecure; 


But now thy day of grace is gone, 
And thy deſtruction ſure, 


Thus to the Jews the Saviour calls, 
| As near their gates he ſtood, 
His eyes beheld their guilty walls, 
| And wept a ſacred flood. 5 


And can mine eyes, without a tear 
A weeping Saviouk lee? 

Shall I not melt his groans to hear, 

Who groan'd and dy'd for me? 


Bleſt Jzsvs, let thoſe tears of thine, 

Subdue each ſtubborn foe ; 

Come fill my ſoul with love divine, 
And bid my ſorrows flow, 7 


"wy 


But 


WEL: * 


But vain wall all my ſorrow prove; 
And what avails my pain? 


Oh, let thy great compaſſion more 5 


It cannot move 1n vain. 


Then ſhall we bid our griefs adieu, 
Our tears ihall then be dry; 

And ſoon thy praiſes we'll renew 
In happier worlds on high, 


| 5 HYMN CCL. 2 Cor. vi. 2. 8 .. 
V joy ful tidings, heav nly n neus! 2 


To Adam's ſinful Race; 
Behold th' accepted time is come, 
The day of truth and grace. 


All hail i the bliſsful day behold, 
Let ſongs imm: rtal riſe. 

Salvation tree ſalutes our ears, 
And light divine our eyes. 


Pardon and peace, and plenteous grace, 
Their choiceſt ſtores impart; 
And ſolid joys of life and bliſs, 


Revive the drooping heart. 
What Kings and Prophets hop'd to le. | 


And waited long to prove, 
With ecſtacy our ſouls embrace, 
While we adore and love. 


Lo! now the poor, the Gul: the bling; 
Have riches, health, and ſight; 

Where darkneſs thick long veil d the mind, 
PRO celeſtial — . 


| The 
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8 ge Goſpel ſhews a ſov' reign balm 
1 5 o ev'ry wounded ſoul, 
eſtores the dying Man to life, 


And makes thc Sinner whole, 


Now, deſtitute and ſtarving ſouls, 
Partake of Angels food, 

Ihe bread of life, divinely free, 
nd ev'ry necuful good. 


While thoſe glad tidings are made known, 
May Sinners hear and live, 

Welcome the bleſſings, and with j joy 
To Gop the glory give. | 


H Y M N CCLI. c. M. 


THE CHRISTIAN TAKING HIS LEAVE OF THE . 


YE fleeting charms of Earth farewell, 
Your ſprings of joy are dry; 
4 My ſoul now leeks another home, 

| A brighter world on high. 


Farewell ye Friends, whoſe tender care | 
Has long engag'd my love; 
Your fond embrace I now exchange 
For better Friends above. 
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Chearful I leave this Vale of Tears, 
Where pains and ſorrows grow; 
Welcome the day that ends my toil, 

And ev'ry ſcene of woe, 


No more ſhall ſin diſturb my W 
My God ſhall frown no more: 


> a” b 
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1 AW 
| The ſtreams of love divine ſhall yield 1 
Tranſports unknown before. 


Fly then ye interpoſing days, 

Lob, ſend my ſummons down; 

The hand that ſtrikes me to the duſt, 
Shall riſe me to a crown. > os. 


HYMN CCLII. cunisr's ASCENSION. p. 1. 


ARK! what melody is this? 85 
Whence theſe ſounds of heav'nly bliſs! 
JIxsus now reſumes his throne, 
'Midſt the trophies he has won. 


Twice ten thouſand Angels fly 
Thro' the regions of the Sky; _ 
Roll the Victor's chariot wheels 
Up the everlaſting hills, 


As the ſhining train proceeds, 
They extol his mighty deeds; 

In melodious fonnets tell, 

How he conquer'd Death and Hell, 


All, enraptur'd, join to fing, 
Jzsvs their triumphant King ; 
Open, O ye gates of day! 
Wide your dazzling leaves diſplay. 


Lo! they enter; glorious Choirs 
Strike anew their joyful lyres, 
Strains unheard in Heav'n till now, 
From Seraphic myriads flow, 


At his feet Archangels ll 
And adore him Lox of all; 
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Ranſom'd Spirit's joyful bleſs | 


Their incarnate SaviouR's grace. 


Worthy i is the Laus, they cry, 
Who for Sinners deign'd to die; 
King of Saints, for ever reign, 
Thou for us was pierc d and ſlain. 


Reign for ever, Earth reply, 
Let your anthems rend the Sky; - 
With the heav'nly Armies ling, 
Cnxlsr the univerſal King! 


N MN ocLIII. "Ge Mo 
A BELIEVER'S LAMENTATION ON HIS LOSS OF SPI- 
 RITVAL COMFORTS. 


Dr was my ſoul indulg'd to prove b | 
The ſmiles of Jzsv's face, 
I knew mine int'reſt in his love, 


And triumph'd in his grace. 


The deareſt friendſhip ſcem'd a dream . 
And Earth a trifling toy; 

I counted all things droſs, for him 
Who fill'd me with his joy. 


I thought of Hell with fearleſs heart, 
And wiſh'd for Death to come, 
It ſeem'd fo pleaſant to depart, 

And be with ChRisr at home, 


But ah! thoſe pleaſing hours are fled; 
My LoRD no more 2 5 


This 


ZA 
This ſtrikes my choiceſt comforts dead, 
And fills my foul with fears. c 
And ſhall this ſcene for ever laſt? 
Will CnrisT return no more? 


5 O, Sun of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
And former joys reſtore! _ 


C NYOME, O my ſoul, with all thy care, 
And caſt it on thy G ; 
Hie knows thine each diſtreſſing fear, 

And will ſuſtain thy load. | 


His gracious word invites thee nigh, 
With all thy weighty grief; 

He will 3 thy mournful cry, 

And ſend thee quick relief. 


Weak as thou art, I his throne, 
Nor doubt of aid divine; 
He makes thy ſorrow all his own, 
And all his bleſlings thine, 


Encourag'd by thy promiſe, Loxp, 
I venture near thy ſeat ; 

Oh! hear my cry, fulfil thy word, 

Nor ſpurn me from thy feet. 


Remove the burden which I bring, =_ 
The pond'rous load I bear, _— 
That I may tune my lips to ſing 

Of thine almighty care. 


'. HYMN 


„„ 
HYMN CCLV. Malachiiv. 2. I. u. 


SUN of Righteouſneſs, ariſe, 
With healing in thy Wings; 
To my diſeas'd, my fainting ſoul, 
Thy light falvation brings. 


Theſe clouds of pride and ſin diſpel, 
By thine all-piercing beam, 
Lighten mine eyes with faith, my heart 
With holy hope inflame, 


My mind, by thy all- aick”, nin ow *r, 
Ie 10 low — 4 e e ET : 

Unite my ſcatter'd thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on thee. 


FATHER, thy long-loſt Child receive - 
SAVIOUR, thy purchale own : 

Bleſt ComroRTER, with peace and joy, 
Thy new-made Creature crown. 


HYMN cant $0 
BLIND BARTIMEUS. Luke xviii, 35. 


OR D, if now thou paſſeſt by me, 
Stand, and call me unto thee, 
Freely, fully, juſtify me, 

Give me eyes thy love to ſee ; | 
Love, that brought thee down from Heaven, 
Made my Gov a Man of grief: 
Let it ſhew my fins forgiven; 
9 O help mine e unbelief! ! 


42 
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Long I for thy "OR have waited, 
| Begg ing ſat by the way-ſide, 
Let my foul be new-created, 
And my ſpirit ſanctify'd. 
Thou, O Loxv, in great compaſſion, 
HFlaſt in part my fight reſtor'd ; 
Shew me all thy full ſalvation, _ 
| Make the Servant as his LorD. 


HY M N CCLVII. Pſal. cxlv. 7. Sc. C. M. 5 


WEET is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
My Gov, my heav'nly King; 

Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 

In ſounds of glory ſing. 


Gon reigns on high, but not confines 

His goodneſs to the Skies; | 
Thro' the whole Earth his bounty "eas 
And ev'ry want ſupplies. 


With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee, for daily food ; 

Thy lib'ral hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


How kind are thy compaſſi ions, LoRD! 
Hou ſlow thine anger moves! 
How ſoon he ſends his pard'ning word, 

To chear the ſoul he loves! 


Creatures, with all their endleſs Race, 

Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim: 
May we, who taſte thy richer grace, 
Delight to bleſs thy name! 


3 


0 220 | 
MN _CCLVIE a. 
FAITH IN CHRIST OUR SACRIFICE. Heh, x. 4, 10. 


NXIOx all the blood of beaſts 

| On Jewith altars ſlain, | 5 

Could give the guilty conſcience peace, 
Or waſh away the ſtain. 


But ChRIS᷑ the heav'nly Laus, 
Takes all our ſins away: 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, 


And richer blood than they! 


My faith would lay its hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
While like a Penitent I ſtand 
And there confeſs my in. 


My ſoul looks back to ſee 
The burdens thou didſt bear, 
When hanging on th' accurſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there, 


Believing we rejoice, 

To lee the curſe remove; >a 
To bleſs the Lau with chearful voice, 

And ling his bleeding love: 


HYMN CCLIX- I. M. 
AN ACT OF FAITH. Habbakkuk iii, 17, Ce. 
A WAY m unbelieving fear?! | 
Fear ſhall in me no more take place! 


E e we doth not yet appear, : 
He hides the brightneſs of his face? 


aw) 
But ſhall I therefore let him go, 
And baſely to the Tempter yield? — 


No in the ſtrength of JE sus no — 
Inever will give up my ſhield. 


Altho' the Vine its Fruit deny, 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, 
The withering Fig- tree droop and die, 
The Field illude the Tiller's toil, 
The empty Stall no Herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating Race; 
Let will T triumph in the LoRD, 
The Gop of my ſalvation praiſe. 


Barren altho' my ſoul remain, 
And no one bud of grace appear, 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 
But ſin, and only ſin is here; 
Altho' my gifts and comforts loſt, 
My blooming hopes cut off I ſee; 
Yet will I in my Savious truſt, 
And glory that he dy'd for me. 


In hope, believing againſt hope, 
| Jzsvs, my Loxd and Goo I claim, 
Jesus my ſtrength {hall lift me up, 
Salvation is in Jesv's name: 
To me he ſoon {hall bring it nigh, 
My ſoul thall then outſtrip the wind, 
On wings of love mount up on hig, 
And leave the world and ſin behind, 


HYMN CCIX. L. 4. 
LESS'D are the humble ſouls that ſee 
Their emptineſs and poverty); 
„ L3 Treaſures 
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| Treaſures of grace to them are givꝰ n, | 
And crowns of joy laid up in Heav'n. 


Bleſs'd are the Men of broken heart, 


Who mounn for fin with inward ſmart ; 


The blood of ChRisr divinely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes. 


Bleſs'd are the ſouls that thirſt for grace, 5 


Hunger and long for righteouſnels ; 
They ſhall be well ſupply'd and fed 


With living ſtreams and living bread, 


HYMN CCLXI. Ephe i Lit, 1 175 Sc. Le Mo 


NYOME, Jzsvs, come, deſcend and dwell, 
By faith and love, in ev'ry breaſt : / 
Then {hall we know, and taſte, and feel, 
The joys that cannot be expreſs d. 


Come, fill our hearts with inward ſtrength, 
Make our enlarged fouls pofſels, + 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 


Of thine unmeaſurable grace. 


85 8 Now to the Gop whoſe pow'r can do 


More than our thoughts or wiſhes know, 


Be everlaſting honours done, 


By all the Church, e Curr his Sox! : 


Thy Word is 7 ruth John pr 85 


M. hiding place, my refuge, tow r, 


And ſhield, art — Lob, 


T0 F 


I firmly anchor all my hopes, 
On thy unerring word. 


Engrav'd, as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines! 

Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


The ſacred word of grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the Skies, 

The voice which rolls the Stars along, 
Spake all the promiſes. - 


My icin place, my refuge, tow'r, 
And lhield, art thou, O Lox, b 
J firmly anchor all my hopes 
On thy unerring word, 


HYMN CCLXIlI, p. N. 
| 1 AM THE GOD OF ABRAHAM. 


_TT HE Gon of Abrah'm praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Ancient of endleſs days, 
And Gop of love; 
JeHovan, GREAT I An! 
By Earth and Heav'n confeſt ; 
I bow and bleſs the facred name, 
For ever bleſs'd. | 


The Gop of Abrah'm praiſe, 
At whoſe ſupreme command 
From Earth I'd riſe —aud ſeek the joys 

At thy right hand: 3 
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I'd all on Earth forfabe:.. 
Its wiſdom, fame, and pow'r; 
And him, my only portion, make 
My ſhield and tower, 


The Gop of Abrah'm praiſe, 
Whole all- ſufficient grace * 
Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all his ways ; | 
He calls a Worm his Friend! 
He calls himſelf my Gop! 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 
'Thro' IJ Esu's blood. 


He by himſelf hath ſworn, _ 
I on his oath depend, 
I ſhall, on Eagle's wings up-borne 
To Heav'n aſcend. | 
I ſhall behold his face, 
T {hall his pow'r adore, 
And ſing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. 


HYMN CCIXIV. . 
© ETERNITY ur AND TREMENDOUS. 


\ TERNITY is juſt at hand; 
And ſhall I waſte my ebbing ſand, 
And careleſs view departing day, 
And throw my inch of time away * 2 


5 Eternity, tremendous ſound! 
To guilty ſouls a dreadful wound; 
But O! it Cukisr and Heaven be mine, 
How ſweet the accents! how divine! 


. 


Be this my chief, my only care, 

My high purſuit, my ardent prayer, „ 
An Intereſt in the Saviour's blood. 2 
My pardon ſeal'd, and peace with Gop. 


But ſhould my brighteſt hopes be vain, 
be riſing doubt, how ſharp its pain! 

My fears, O gracious Gor, remove, 
Confirm my title to. thy love. 


Search, Loxp, O ſearch my inmoſt heart, 

And light, and hope, and joy impart ; __ 
From guilt and error ſet me free, > i 
And guide me ſafe to Heaven and thee. N 


7 


HYMN CCLXV. Ar PARTING: c. 1. 
B be the dear uniting love, 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
We ſtill are join d in heart. 


Join dd in one ſpirit to our Head, 
Where he appoints we go, 
And ſtill in Jzsv's footſteps tread, 
And do his work below, 


O let us ever walk in him, | . 1 
And nothing know beſide, , "Io 
Nothing deſire, nothing eſteem, a 1 

But Jesvs crucify d. 


Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave, 
To his belov'd embrace, 

Expect his fulneſs to receive, 

As grace to anſwer grace. 


( 226 ) 
But let us haſten to the day : 
Which ſhall our fleſh reſtore, 


When death {hall all be done away, 
And bodies part no more. 


HYMN CCLXVI 1. . 
Thy King dom come, Matt. xi. 10. 


A END thy Throne, almighty King, 
and ſpread thy glories all abroad; 

Let thine own arm Salvation bring, 

And be thou known the gracious Gen. 


Let millions bow before thy ſeat, 

Let humble Mourners ſeek thy face, 
Bring daring Rebels to thy feet, 
Subdu d by thy victorious grace. 


O let the Kingdoms of me World, 

Become the Kingdoms of the Loxp; 8 
Let Saints and Angels praiſe thy name, 
Be thou thro' Heav'n and Earth ador d. 


HYMN CcCILXVII. p. M. 
N what has now been ſown, ; 
Thy bleſſing, Lorp, beſtow; 
The power is thine alone, | 
To make it ſpring and grow: 
Do thou the gracious harvelt ge ZI 
And thou, alone, {halt have the praiſe. | 


IHYMN Cecil on. 


5 Cc the hope thy word allows, 
1 Behold us waiting to be fed; I 


Bleſs the proviſions of t thy houſe, 
And ſatisfy thy [por with bread ; 


ip 227 ö 


Drawn by thine invitation, Logo, 

Thirſty and hungry we are come; 

Now from the fulneſs of thy word, -: 0 
Feaſt us, and ſend us thankful home. 


HYMN: CcLMIX. c. . 


OW, Losv, inſpire the Preacher's heart, 
And teach his tongue to ſpeak; _ 7 
Food to the hungry ſoul impart, 1 54-4 
And cordials to the weak. 


Furniſh us all with light and powr's 

To walk in Wiſdom's ways; 
So {hall the benefit be ours, 

And thou {halt have the praiſe, 

HYMN CCLXX. Pal. cvi. 4, 35. IL. Me 

EMEMBER us, we pray thee, Logo, 
5 With thoſe who love thy gracious name; 
And to our ſouls that good afford, 
Thy promiſe has prepar'd for them. 
To us thy great ſalvation ſhow, 
Give us a taſte of love divine; 
That we thy People's joy may know, 
And in their holy triumph join. 
HT MN CCEAXAE wa 
| 1 peace which Gop alone reveals, 
1 And by his word of grace imparts, 

Which only the Believer feels, 
Direct and keep, and chear your hearts: 

And may the only Three in One, - 
The FarhER, WorD, and ComroRTER, 
Pour an abundant bleſſing down 85 
On ev'ry ſoul aſſembled here! 


/ 


Come 
— 
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HYMN CCLXXII. . . 


1 4 LORY to Gop the FaTuer's name, 


To Jesvs, who for Sinners dy'd ; 


The holy Spirit claims the ſame, 
By whom our ſouls are ſanctify d. 


Thy praiſe was ſung when time began, 
By Angels, thro' the ſtarry ſpheres; 
And ſhall, as now, be ſung by Man, 


I hro vaſt eternity's long years, 


HYMN CCLXXIIL I. . 


DRAISE Gop from whom all bleſſings flow, 


Praiſe him all Creatures here below; 
Praiſe him above, ye heav'nly hoſt, 


' Praiſe FaTHER, Son, and HoLy Gnosr. 


Let Men and Angels join to bleſs 


The Father's everlaſting love ; 


The Sor's conſummate righteouſneſs, | 
The Spirit's influence from above. | 


Thou Tz1-uxt Gow, JzHovar great, 

Redemption's myſt'ry we adore; 
And the bleſt theme will ſill repeat, 
When time itſelf ſhall be no more. 


THE NM 
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HY Y MN. CCLXXIV. C. M. 


Job xxill. 10. When ke hath tried's me, 1 Bal come 2 4 
| forth as Gold. 5 


8 I V. HENi in \ Affliction- Nan try'd, 
” Was Fob in Days of old, 
T was then in Recta Faith he cry'd, 
Ia! come forth as Gold. 5 A 


This precious Bleſling „Loxp, I ut 
(Nor am I here too bold, ) 

That from Affliction's N Flame 
'F may come forth as Gold. 


What tho! the Furnace 8 on x high 
Moſt awful to behold! 
TLis but defign'd my F aith to try, 
I Jhall come e forth as Gold, 


= hall ſuſtain no real 4% . 

So in his Word I'm told. 1 
He only means to purge my droſs, | by. 

And bring me forth as Gold, 


Thus he'll Conform me to his Werl 
And caſt me in that Mould, 1 3 
And thus my wiſe and gracious Lorp . 
Will bring me forth as Gold. | EEE. 
Then be my Trials what they may, 
Still to this Truth III hold. 
Gor from them all one happy Day = * # 
Will . me MY as Gold, ER 


T0 Ye, kt that blellec Day will come OP 


When I ſhall Thee behold. 
"I And ſing in Heaven my g glorious Home, 
Be am come forth a as Gold, | 9 1 


HN CCLXXV. DISMISSION. v. M. 1; 


ORD, diſmiſs us with thy Bleſſi ing, 
5 Fill our Hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each thy Love poſſeſſing, 
Triumph in redeeming Grace: 
DOD xrefreſh us 7 
In this dry and barren place. 


Thanks we give and Adoration 


For thy Goſpel's joyful ſound: 
May the Fruits of thy Salvation - 
In our Hearts and Lives abound! ä 
Ever faithful ; „ 
: To the Truth may we be found! 1 


So whene'er the Signal's given 

Das from Earth to call away, | „ 

Borne on Angels wings to Heaven, 1 
Glad the Summons to obey, | | 

| May we ever 
Reign with CHRIST in endleſs Day? 


